Andre the real
Paramount Pictures advertises its movie about
Andre, New England’s famous harbor seal, as
“based on a true story.” That’s a stretch, consider
ing that the film was made in Vancouver, British
Columbia, instead of Boston and Rockport, Maine,
and stars a sea lion.
This is Hollywood arrogance to the max. A cou
ple of moguls do lunch, and before the dessert ar
rives they’ve turned the stern and rockbound
Maine coast into a Beach Boys album. “Atlantic,
Pacific — what’s the big deal, baby? It’s an ocean.”
Then they hire an animal native to California
that’s as different from a harbor seal “as a dog is
frbm a cat,” according to Kathy Krieger, curator of
mammals at the New England Aquarium. The
Aquarium declined Paramount’s request to be a
consultant after learning who got the lead.
Paramount did not return phone calls and
probably did not want to admit that the fix was in
for some hot new West Coast aquatic phenom
right from the first casting call. Sea lions are big
ger than harbor seals and more dramatic by some
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lights. They have larger flippers, ear flaps instead
of holes, smooth, sleek coats instead of spots, and
they can gallop along the ground with great flair.
Big deal. The late, great Andre swam from
Boston or Connecticut all the way up to Rockport
every year and never got lost. He had people lined
up to see him perform. Nobody complained that he
was too small.’ And if he could be trained, so
could another harbor seal from the waters that he
called home.
This movie makes as much sense as trying to
do a remake of “Rin Tin Tin” by filming it in Texas
with an armadillo. Or passing off “Black Beauty”
as a water buffalo. Or doing a lower-than-low-budget Kevin Costner in “Dances With Squirrels.”
Not the same. Not even close. Neither is “An
dre.” Paramount could have called it “Gidget
Takes a Dive” for all its resemblance to the true
story. Andre fans would do better to look at old
pictures of their pal, orat harbor seals in the
aquarium. Accept no substitutes. Especially if
they’re wearing sunglasses and Hawaiian shirts.

Where
is
Andre?
By JOHN IMPEMBA
ANDRE the Seal, an enter
tainer of summer tourists
in picturesque Rockport,
Maine, has disappeared
and may have lost his place
as king of the seal world
after a fight with a younger
rival.
“I'm afraid Andre has
been dethroned because of
his age,” Harry Goodridge,
Andre's trainer and best
friend, told The Herald yes
terday.
Goodridge said the popu
lar 25-year-old seal who
grew famous for his yearly
swims from Marblehead to
Rockport, had a vicious
fight with a younger seal
sometime Friday.
"All these years Andre
has handled things just fine.
He was the boss. He still was
on top," said Goodridge in a
telephone interview from
his Rockport home.
Goodridge said it’s still
too early to tell if Andre is
gone for good, but he said
fSc’S'fo V

DISAPPEARED: Lovable entertainer Andre the Seal was
last seen Saturday after he fought with a bull seal.
the loss for him is almost
similar to losing a son.
Goodridge explained that
the two seals may have
fought over mating rights.
The next week to 10 days is
mating season for seals.
After the fight with the
younger "bull seal," Andre

just swam off and was last
seen by Goodridge on Satur
day before he disappeared.
“He was acting very sad
and disgruntled and he
came over to my boat and
lazily looked up at me as if
to say I’m just doing my
thing," said Goodridge.
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Andre in a performance at the New England Aquarium.

Andre, N.E.’s own seal, dies at 25
service when we buried him," his
trainer, Harry A. Goodridge, said
ROCKPORT, Maine - Andre' yesterday. Members of the train
the seal is dead.
er’s family gathered for the obser
The widely known Andre, who vance and Andre was buried in
each spring amid much media at Goodridge’s backyard, near other
tention swam to Maine from
family pets.
southern New England and each
The harbor seal’s body was
summer afternoon performed
found Saturday on a deserted
Iricks^for'delighted tourists here
stretch of shore in Rockland,
at feeding time, was found Satur
about 8 miles from his summer
day afternoon.
home, a floating pen in the harbor
The 25-year-old seal had been here, said Goodridge.
missing since mid-June.
Goodridge had last seen the
seal in June, when Andre seemed
We had a little impromptu
Associated Kress

uncharacteristically sluggish
after apparently losing a matingseason fight.
‘He's lived a good life,” said
Goodridge, who raised Andre after
finding him as an abandoned twoday-old pup in 1961.
Goodridge said he received a tip
Saturday that the body of a seal
resembling the 5-foot-long, 250pound Andre had been spotted on
shore. Goodridge and a veterinar
ian confirmed it was Andre by the|
seal’s size and its scars.
Andre spent eight of his last 10
winters at either the Mystic Mar
inelife Aquarium in Mystic, Conn.,
or the New England Aquarium in
Boston, but was released each
spring to swim to his summer
home, according to Mystic spokes
woman Laura Kezer.
Andre had suffered from cata
racts in his final years, and was
blind when he made his final
swim from Massachusetts in
1985, said Goodridge.
In past years, Andre had
emerged physically scarred but
exuberant after his battles for
dominance with other male seals,
said Goodridge.
When Andre was spotted in
Rockland on June 14, he was not
only bruised and scraped but also
appeared tired and depressed,
shunning a crowd that gathered
to watch him.

ANDRE, THE MISSING SEAL, is the subject of concern
along the waterfront in Rockport. The seal has been missing
since Saturday and was last seen with a few injuries in
Rockland harbor. (NEWS Photo by Emmet Meara)

Where’s Andre?
ROCKPORT — Where is “the king seal of Robinson’s Rock,”
otherwise known as Andre the seal?
Andre’s trainer and friend of a few decades, Harry Goodridge,
said Tuesday that he had not seen his aquatic companion since
Saturday. “I don’t want to talk about it,” Goodridge said, before
closing the door.
Rockport Town Manager Donald Willard said Andre, his honor
ary harbor master had been cut up in several recent fights over the
ownership of Robinson’s Rock, and all that entails. Now that Andre
has lost control of the rock, “he will be doing one less trick,” the
manager said.

The Sun
Editorials
Goodbye, Andre
This is our final commentary on Andre, the
world’s most famous harbor,seal and the honor
ary harbormaster of Rockport.
His body was found on a section of shoreline at
Rockland. His friend and trainer, Harry Good
ridge of Rockport, could identify him by his size
and certain scars. Goodridge stressed that
Andre had lived a “full life” for a seal, which is
the most accurate judgment conceivable.
For years Andre has had fun in delighting sum
mer visitors to Rockport with a series of stunts
taught him by Goodridge. He put on every bit as
entertaining a show as the familiar circus sea
lions or dolphins. Each appearance in his float
ing enclosure at Rockport included a definite
“raspberry” when asked what he thought of
movie star Flipper.
There is no question about the fact he enjoyed
his summer sojourn with his friend, Goodridge.
He had plenty to eat. When the variety of fish
being served didn’t suit him, Andre would get
balky and Goodridge quickly would find some
thing different to suit the seal’s taste buds. By
nature Andre loved to be the center of attention.
As a performer he was a real “ham.”
He reached a ripe old age for a seal. He was 25
this year. While some seals undoubtedly have
lived to be older, he entered his “senior cit
izenship” with continuing vigor.
Andre spent his more recent winters in Massa
chusetts or Connecticut. It was logical for him to
avoid the vagaries of the north Atlantic. Good
ridge didn’t wish to expose him to the many dan
gers that would be involved.
Each spring he would be released and would
swim the distance from the release point to his
summer home. He made some remarkable time
on this annual swimathon, and he also dawdled
on several occasions to the extent that some
worry developed about his safety. Then sud
denly, a lobsterman would find a seal lolling in
his boat, and it was known that Andre was back.
This “old man of the sea” became a favorite of
thousands of visitors each summer. Children
were especially delighted to see him go through
his varied routine of tricks.
He will be missed. He was one of a kind. Andre
definitely was one of Maine’s foremost public
relations figures over the past two decades.

Farewelli Andre’s last swim
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Andre, the 5-foot, 250-pound seal who brought smiles to young and old
alike, was buried over the weekend, apparently the victim of old age
and wounded pride.
Andre was found dead on a deserted stretch of shore in Rockland,
Maine, about eight miles from his home, a floating pen in nearby
r Rockport Harbor, trainer Harry A. Goodridge said.
The 25-year-old harbor seal had spent eight of his last 10 winters at
the Mystic Marinelife Aquarium in Mystic, Conn., or at the New
England Aquarium in Boston. He was released each spring to swim to
his summer home, said Mystic spokeswoman Laura Kezer.
Goodridge, who raised Andre after finding him as an abandoned twoday-old pup in 1961, said the last time he saw the seal, in June, he
appeared sluggish after apparently losing a mating-season fight. In past
years, the seal, who suffered from cataracts, had emerged physically
scarred but exuberant after his battles with other male seals for
dominance, Goodridge said.
But this year, Goodridge said, Andre was “dethroned” — and became
depressed.
-o
On Saturday, Goodridge’s family gathered to lay their friend to rest
35 in their back yard, near other family pets.
“He was just great. He just loved to entertain people,” Goodridge said.
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The death of Andre
Andre the Seal, Maine’s departed mascot, wins
posthumous honorary mention in the natural
disaster category.
People can remember where they were the day
Andre disappeared, and the day his body washed up
on Rockland’s shore after his difference of opinion
with a younger seal.
In life, he generated pathos, what with faithful
annual swims back to Maine from Massachusetts
and anthropomorphic honors from coastal towns.

Remember when he had a bit of steel hook removed
from his lip by a biologist? Or when he took a
playful nip out of an Albion man and had to be
confined to his pen in Rockport Harbor? Re
member when he served as ringbearer at the
wedding of his trainer’s daughter? And how he went
on with his summer performances even after
cataracts blinded him?
Farewell, Andre.
By Pat Nyhan
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Seal's Trainer
Holds Hope
For Andre •
ROCKPORT — There still has been
no sign of Andre the Seal, who has
been missing from his Rockport pen
since June 14 after having been
injured in a fight and chased out of
his domain by a young male seal.
“I’ve had a lot of calls,” reported
Harry Goodridge Monday, Andre s
trainer-owner, “and have chased
them all down,” however none of
them have turned out to be what the
worried owner is looking for.
Goodridge, who checks the
Rockport harbor regularly and is still
optimistic about the seal’s return,
said, “I put over 100 miles in yester
day (Sunday) following up leads in
Northport and Spruce Head.
His trip to Northport proved un
profitable as Goodridge took a look at
a dead seal which fortunately was not
the famous performer. In Spruce
Head a caller reported seeing a seal
acting out of the ordinary, however
Goodridge returned home with an
empty effort again.
Andre was last seen swimming
along the shoreline of Rockland
Harbor on Saturday, June 14, with
apparent injuries. Followers left the
seal resting on the rocks in a small
cove behind Fisher Engineering in
Rockland.

Andre the Seal
Dies — Maybe
Of Heartbreak
-J Rockport, Maine
i

Andre the seal, for a decade a joyful New England
tourist attraction but appar-4 "7 cntly heartbroken after losing
<4
A. a mating season fight, was bur' ied after his body was found
.J washed ashore. He was 25.
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"He lived a good life,” said An
dre’s trainer, Harry Goodridge.
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Goodridge, who' found the
abandoned 2-day-old pup in 1961,
buried him in his backyard Saturday after recovering the body on a
deserted beach in Rockland. He and
a veterinarian identified Andre by
his size and scars.
“The last time I saw him was
June 14 in Rockland,” about eight
miles south of Andre’s home port,
Goodridge said. The 5-foot-long,
250-pound seal at that time was
uncharacteristically tired and de
pressed, declining to perform for
tourists.
Goodridge said Andre had been
scarred physically but remained
frisky after battles in recent sum
mers for dominance with other
male seals in the harbor. When he
was last seen, however, Andre ap
peared depressed and exhausted.
For the past decade Andre was
transported each fall by special
truck to either the Mystic (Conn.)
Marinelife Aquarium or the New
England Aquarium in Boston. Each
spring he would be released in the
ocean to swim “home.”
Hopping at will in and out of a
floating pen in Rockport Harbor,
Andre would delight audiences
with his frolicking — occasionally
perturbing boaters by plopping on
to their decks to bask.
Andre has since become the ob
ject of a popular children's book by
a local author.
A plaque and a statue of Andre,
erected in 1978 by his fans, over
looks Rockport Harbor.
Uniletl Press International

Goodbye
Andre
bv Betb(Birmiiighain
Stall Writer
Danny Allen’s Saturday afternoon stroll
along the Rockland shoreline behind the
Littlefield Memorial Baptist Church turned
into a sad event. It was a confirmation of
what everyone had expected, it had just
been a matter of time.
It was along that shore, washed up on the
rocks, that Allen came across the carcass
of Rockport’s honorary harbormaster,
Andre the Seal. The final chapter in the
seal's 35-day fight for life closed a few
hours later when a veterinarian and
Andre’s trainer-owner Harry Goodridge
made the positive identification.
Andre was listed missing June 14 when
he was chased from his summer domain
after losing a confrontation with a young
male seal during mating season. The last
sighting of Andre alive was on that day in a
small cove behind Fisher Engineering,
where he had made his way from the
Rockland Public Landing.
Four devoted Andre-watchers who
noticed the Coast Guard and Goodridge in
Rockland harbor that June day, later
spotted Andre, and followed him into the
cove where he had sought a quiet place to
restand heal.
Since Andre’s initial disappearance,
Goodridge has tracked down numerous
sightings and inspected at least five seal
carcasses that were found washed up. And
many times each day he made the trip
down the hill to Rockport Harbor in hopes
that Andre had returned to his pen.
Goodridge waited out the mating season
hoping Andre would appear when it was
over, then pushed his optimism into the
shedding season, which ends this week.
“I think he died before shedding season
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BEREAVED FAN - Ruth Vail, a South Portland resident,
expresses her appreciation for all the joy Andre the Seal
brought to so many people throughout his lifetime with his daily
performances of tricks. Vail, who had watched Andre’s
performance many times, along with the rest of Rockport’s
started,” Goodridge mused Saturday after
examining Andre’s remains and finding he
had not lost his old coat. “He could have
died a couple days after the June 14 fight.
“He died just like an elephant would,”
Goodridge continued, “he went off by
himself. He died of a broken heart, and he
died in his own element (the water). ”
Goodridge said Monday there is “no
way” he would get another seal.

Andre The Seal: A Chronology
The following is a brief outline of some
of the highlights of Andre’s 25 years as a
local celebrity:
• Harry Goodridge adopted Andre on
May 18,1961, when Andre was about two
days old.
• Since 1974 Andre was taken out of
Rockport Harbor each fall, after com
plaints from local fishermen that the
playful seal was becoming a pest. At 250
pounds, Andre often capsized fish
ermen’s dories when he’d hop in for a
nap in the sun.
• From 1974 to 1978, Andre wintered at
the New England Aquarium in Boston
and in the spring was released at
Marblehead, 170 miles from Rockport.
• In 1975 Goodridge and Rockport
author Lew' Dietz published “A Seal
Called Andre,” which rapidly became a
local bestseller.
• In the late 1970s Governor Joseph
Brennan said the Maine media was
more interested in stories on Andre than
the “real issues” of the day. He re
gretted making the remark and
journeyed to Rockport to see Andre.
• Andre began going to the Mystic
Marine Life Museum in Mystic, CT in
November 1981. That winter was the

first in two years that he spent in
captivity. The previous two years, he
remained both winter and summer in
Maine, swimming free in the harbor and
bay. When he began going to Mystic, he
was flown to Provincetown, MA and
released for the 230-mile swim home.
Through the summer, Andre does get
a few “nights on the town,” Goodridge
said. “I let him out a few' times during
their breeding season. He usually comes
home a little beaten up, but he seems to
enjoy himself.”
• In the spring of 1985 Andre bolsters
his nationwide celebrity status which
had its TV beginnings a few' years
earlier with a segment on “Real Peo
ple.” A Washington Post reporter and
NBC News crew arrived to record the
seal’s arrival in Rockport this year. He
received more mail than ever from
school children, especially in Min
nesota, w'here Andre was included in a
chapter of a school book.
• In the winter of 1985 Andre
manifested a dislike for flying by
thrashing in the cage and his owner
became concerned that he might be
(Continued on Back Page)

honorary harbormaster’s fans, was deeply saddened by the
news of the seal’s death Saturday. The seal’s carcass was found
washed ashore behind Littlefield Memorial Baptist Church on
Waldo Avenue in Rockland.
Staff Photo by Beth Birmingham

Rockport Reflects
On A Local Hero

Goodridge, who had adopted two other
seals, Marky and Basil, previous to Andre,
said he plans to dismantle Andre’s pen.
Goodridge expressed relief in finally
finding his 25-year-old friend. “I’m glad to
ROCKPORT
Arriving to work at the
know what happened, anyway,” he said.
"I noticed it was a seal and thought Town Office Monday, Susan Alexander was
perhaps 1 should let him (Goodridge) know' “expecting an onslaught of calls” from the
about it,” Allen said of his discovery w'hile curious seeking information surrounding
the death of this town’s most famous
walking on the beach.
"I called him and met him at the church. native. It was clear by mid-morning,
Then we walked down where the carcass however, that the telephone would remain
was,” Allen explained. Neither he nor respectfully silent.
“The phone has certainly not been ring
Goodridge realized it was Andre at first.
“He showed no emotion,” Allen said of ing off the hook," says Alexander, who
Goodridge’s reaction. “Harry tried to theorizes that the news had swiftly spread:
identify the seal from the scars, but he Andre is dead.
News of his June 14 disappearance had
wasn’t able to because of the decomposi
likewise moved quickly, apparently. Such
tion,” Allen noted.
Saturday was “obviously a sad day for common queries from visitors as “when do
the Midcoast area,” Allen reflected. “I feel they feed the seal?” have been far fewer
sad for Goodridge, but he realizes that this summer.
Town officials attribute one significant
Andre lived a full life. It’s something we all
deal with when we have pets. The time change at the town landing these past few
weeks since Andre’s disappearance.
comes for everyone.”
“The parking problem in downtown
Throughout the weekend many saddened
Rockport
Village is much less severe than
admirers of the seal visited his marble
statute at Rockport's Marine Park. The it has been,” Alexander notes. Few tour
statue was given to the town a number of buses have continued to stop at the
waterfront near his familiar pen. she
years ago by artist Jane Wasey.
“I saw' him perform many times,” said confirms, but declines to speculate about
Ruth Vail of South Portland as she placed whether the occupants have hoped to catch
flowers at the statue’s base, as though it a glimpse of the celebrated harbor seal or
were a grave. “Let’s hope that one of his merely wished to reflect on the stage of his
offspring comes up and does well in his past performances.
Reflecting on Andre's residency. Alex
place. He sure was a legend around here."
ander
thinks of the "literally generations of
A brief ceremony was held in the
backyard of the Goodridge’s Russell schoolchildren who have heard ol Andre."
Avenue home where Andre was buried From as far away as the Midwest, whole
alongside a former friend, the family's classes have sent sketches and paintings
dA^i'are
beagle who had died several years before. and well wishes to Andre
The family's grandchildren placed flowers of the town office
Goodridge has
on the grave.
"It's an end of an era," Thailice such youthful
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Andre is missing
Famed performing seal has not returned to harbor pen in Maine
By Denise Goodman
Special to the Globe
ROCKPORT, Maine - Andre, the 25-year-old har
bor seal famed for his performances for tourists
here, has failed to return to his harbor pen after
apparently losing a mating season duel with a youn
ger seal.
“I’m worrying and I'm losing sleep,” Harry A.
Goodridge, Andre’s trainer and friend, said yester
day as he returned from another unsuccessful at
tempt to find the playful seal he adopted 25 years
ago when the pup was abandoned by its mother.
For more than two decades, Andre, with signals and
fi3h rewards from Goodridge, has performed an ar
ray of tricks each summer afternoon for apprecia
tive harborside audiences.
"Against my better judgment, 1 let him out,” Goo
dridge said, explaining that he released Andre from
his pen about two weeks ago because ”1 just
couldn’t stand his pleading." Last Friday, Goo
dridge said, a friend reported that a younger seal
had beaten Andre in a mating fight and that “that’s
when he was kicked out of Rockport Harbor."
Goodridge did see Andre last Saturday morning
when, responding to a tip from the Coast Guard, he
went looking for the seal in Rockland Harbor, about
eight miles by water from here. “He was very lethar
gic." Goodridge said of the Saturday morning en
counter. "He came over to the boat, he knew it was
me, he looked up at me and then he just swam to
ward shore. ” The semiretired tree surgeon and com
mercial diver said that when he first found the or
phan pup he contemplated just “having some fun
with a pup that could meet me underwater" and
intended to release the seal in the fall. But Andre
wouldn’t go and rather than have him captured and
placed in an aquarium, Goodridge said, he decided
to train him as a pet.
Andre became known to New Englanders for his
annua! swims back to Rockport, first from Marble
head and later from Provincetown. Last winter,
Goodridge said, he took Andre to Mystic, Conn., but
the seal, apparently homesick, "went on a hunger
strike” and 10 days later Goodridge brought him
back to Maine.
Although Andre developed cataracts several
years ago and is blind, Goodridge said, "that doesn’t
mean too much because sight is one of the least im
portant senses to a marine mammal.” And, he add
ed, while he spotted some wounds during his brief
encounter with the seal Saturday, in previous years
"he’s come back with much worse wounds, but he'd
won those fights. This time he lost."
Goodridge says he doesn’t pretend to know every
thing about seal instincts and psychology but wor
ries that the defeat may be a factor in Andre’s fail
ure to return.
But he's holding out hope, he added, because the
mating season will end in another week to 10 days,
and when It does, seals become "very benign” and
noncombative. "1 hope he'll be back then," Goo
dridge said. Andre’s trainer said he’s had a number
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Trainer Harry Goodridge calls on Andre at seal’s
summer home in Rockport, Maine.
AP FILE PHOTO
of "false alarms" from people who thought they had
seen Andre and one report he considers authorita
tive that Andre was listlessly floating along the
Mussel! Ridge Channel off Owl’s Head, a few miles
southeast of Rockland, yesterday morning.
Asked if he would take extraordinary measures
to capture Andre if he finds the seal, Goodridge re
plied, "No, I’m going to let him do it himself, what
ever he wants to do.”

Andre the Seal Is Found 1
Dead Near Summer Home
ROCKPORT, Maine (AP) - Andre
3 the seal, who each spring swam to this
A community from southern New Engr> land and who performed tricks for devSighted tourists at feeding time every
J summer afternoon, was found dead
yesterday at age 25, his trainer said.
Andre’s body was found on a desert
ed stretch of shore in Rockland, about
eight miles from his summer home, a
floating pen in the harbor here, said
Harry Goodridge.
Goodridge had last seen the seal in
June, when Andre seemed uncharac
1 teristically sluggish after apparently
losing a mating-season fight.
“He’s lived a good life,” said Goo
dridge, who raised Andre after finding
him as an abandoned two-day-old pup
" in 1961.
"9 Goodridge said he received a tip yes
} terday that the body of a seal resem\blmg the 5-foot-long, 250-pound Andre
had been spotted on shore. Goodridge
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said he and a veterinarian confirmed it
was Andre by the seal’s size and its
scars.
Andre spent eight of his last 10
winters at either the Mystic Marinelife
Aquarium in Mystic, Conn., or the New
England Aquarium in Boston, but was
released each spring to swim to his
summer home, according to Mystic
spokeswoman Laura Kezer.
In past years, Andre had emerged
physically scarred but exuberant after
his battles for dominance with other
male seals, said Goodridge.
This year was different. When Andre
was spotted in Rockland on June 14, he
was not only bruised and scraped but
also appeared tired and depressed,
shunning a crowd that gathered to
watch him.
Late yesterday, Goodridge recalled
Andre in his prime.
“He was just great He just loved to
entertain people,” he said.

Andre
the sea

is dead
ROCKLAND, Maine (AP) —
Andre the seal, who dominated
Rockport Harbor during the
spring mating season and de
lighted visitors during the sum
mer tourist season, is dead at 25
his trainer said Saturday.
Harry Goodridge of Rockport
said Andre’s body was found on a
deserted stretch of shoreline in
Rockland. Goodridge had last
seen the seal in June, when
Andre seemed uncharacteristi
cally sluggish after apparently
losing a mating-season fight
. ‘‘He’s lived a good life, a damn
lull life, said Goodridge, who
raised Andre after finding him as
an abandoned two-day-old pup in
Goodridge said he received a
tip on Saturday that the body of a
seal resembling the 5-foot-long,
250-pound Andre had been seen
on shore in Rockland, about eight
miles by water from Andre’s
summer home. Goodridge said
he and a veterinarian confirmed
it was Andre by the seal’s size
and its scars.
Andre spent his winters at the
New England Aquarium in Bos
ton, but was released each spring
from Cape Cod or Massachu
setts North Shore to swim to his
summer home — a floating pen
in Rockport Harbor.
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Apparent Seal Fight
Leaves Andre Scarred
by Beth Birmingham
Staff Writer

Anybody wondering why Andre the
Seal has not been seen around his
summer domain in Rockport Harbor
will be concerned to know that the
famous seal was wounded in a fight with
another seal on Saturday and appeared
in Rockland Harbor bearing some nasty
gashes. He has not been seen since
approximately 4:30p.m. that afternoon.
“This sort of thing happens every
year, this just happened to be one of the
worst times,” said Mrs. Thalice
Goodridge, Monday. Mrs. Goodridge is
the wife of Harry Goodridge, Andre’s
trainer.
“They don’t fight at any other time of
year besides mating season,” which is
now, said Harry Goodridge, when asked
why the seals might be fighting.
“I think he’s been dethroned,” Mrs.
Goodridge added.
According to Petty Officer Rick
Cleveland of the Rockland Coast Guard
Station, Andre had gotten into a fight
with a young bull seal and was chased
out of Rockport Harbor. The 25-year-old
Andre then swam in the direction of
Rockland seeking sought a place to rest.
Petty Officers Cleveland, and Bob
Monk were notified of the wounded
seal> presence at approximately 2 p m.
Saturday and kept aneye on Rockport’s
honorary harbormaster from a rubber
boat until Harry Goodridge, Andre’s,
trainer, could make the trip down from
Rockport.
The smiles on the faces of sightseers
at the Rockland Public Landing quickly
turned into grimaces of worry as they
discovered what was going on. Upon the
arrival of Goodridge, Andre was thrown
some fish to help give him some
strength and possibly bring him close
enough so his owner could get a look at
the wounds.

“Andre had built a bed out of seaweed
in which to rest,” located adjacent to the
Fishermen’s Wharf, Cleveland said.
Onlookers pointed at the injured seal
and kept track of him as he swam from
his resting place and struggled to get
away from the crowd.
Goodridge and the Coast Guardsmen
decided they had done all that they
could and that it was best to leave the
seal alone to rest. After the two boats
left the area, the seal became restless
and began swimming as close to the
shoreline as possible from the wharf,
under the Black Pearl past the Public
Landing sea wall, and under the boat
dock. From there, Andre ventured
behind Fisher Engineering and into a
quiet cove adjacent to the Holmes
Packing Company debris.
Followers caught up to Andre in the
little cove, with his fins touching the
rocky bottom only inches away from
shore, half his body out of the water, and
eyes closed in exhaustion. Andre rested,
looking almost lifeless, with his nostrils
flairing every now and then in deep
breaths and dunked down under the surf
occasionally to get his body wet.
Injuries which could be seen were a
gouge on the back of his neck on the
right side approximately two inches in
length and a possible laceration down
his back.
“I haven’t been able to look him over
closely,” Goodridge said, adding. “It’s
always serious when seals fight.”
Goodridge also noted that if Andre
needs any medical attention for his
injuries, there is no one in the area
qualified to give him the attention he
will need. Goodridge seemed quite
concerned about the seal’s whereabouts
and the seriousness of his injuries.
Goodridge said Andre has not yet
returned and he has no idea where the
seal is now or to what extent the seal is
wounded.

A HEAD WOUND and lacerations down his back were the scars borne by Andre
the seal when he appeared in Rockland harbor Saturday. Speculation that
Rockport’s most famous resident might have become engaged in a mating season
fight with another male seal is accompanied by concern by trainer Harry Goodridge
since the seal has not returned to Rockport harbor and Goodridge was unable to get
close enough to Andre Saturday to inspect the wounds. Above, there is a gash visible
on the left side of the seal’s head.
Staff Photo by Beth Birmingham

Andre’s
fate
still a
puzzle
By STEVE CARTWRIGHT
Coastal Bureau
ROCKPORT — Andre the seal
hasn’t been seen in more than a
month, and his trainer and lifelong
mpan1o
is growing
philosophical.
Harry A.
Goodridge of
Rockport said
Friday his be
loved seal is in
his shedding
season, and
that can be a
traumatic
time. So Goo
dridge hasn’t
lost all hope
that Andre
will return to
his Rockport
floating pen.
He said he
Goodridge
will hold out
hope till Aug. 1, then, "I guess it’s
curtains.”
Reflecting on his 25 years with
Andre — since the seal was a pup
— he said, "he’s lived a good life, a
damn full life.” And he has enter
tained thousands of summer visi
tors to Rockport, been the star of
Goodridge’s books for children
and adults and the sometime bane
of local fishermen.
Andre has climbed into lobstermen’s rowboats and in other ways
annoyed fishermen, but mostly he
has delighted and entertained peo
ple far beyond Rockport. He has
repeatedly made national news
when he swam from winter quar
ters at a Boston’s New England
aquarium to his Rockport home.
He always made it, sometimes
swiftly, sometimes taking a lei
surely trip along the coast.
Then, on June 14, Andre was
spotted in Rockland, bruised and
scraped from a scuffle with an
other male seal seeking "mating
season” dominance in Rockport
harbor, where Andre for years was
king of Robinson’s Rock.”
Andre was deposed, tired. A
crowd gathered; he tried to avoid
it, and that was not characteristic.
The well-fed, 250-pound mammal
has not been seen since, although
Goodridge has chased every lead
and checked out every story he has
heard.
A lot of seals have been sighted,
but none of them fitted Andre’s
description.
Goodridge, who has extensive
knowledge of seals, said 25 years
would not be a short life for a seal.
On the other hand, a seal died at
age 45 at a Dallas aquarium and
another lived to age 33 at a Tacoma
marine park. Andre hasn’t had a
life of complete ease. "He’s had a
lot of tough going,” said his
trainer, adding with a hint of pride.
'He’s probably given better than
he got, until now.”
Goodridge said a New England
Aquarium seal died during mating
season, and he didn’t rule out the
idea of Andre meeting that fate.
The aquarium seal was most
amazing. He actually talked like a
parrot, Goodridge said, insisting
that the story was "no bull.”
Now 70, Goodridge is a retired
tree surgeon and scuba diver. He
and a friend found 2-day-old Andre
apparently abandoned by its
mother, something that might
happen if he were a twin. Andre
became a diving buddy, and the
Goodridge children grew up with a
live seal in the family. Those chil
dren now have children of their
own.
If Andre never shows up, his
legacy will live on. Goodridge says
seals mate freely with different
partners, and there must be scores
of Andre offspring swimming the
waters of Penobscot Bay.
1
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Andre s last swim
For a harbor seal, Andre led a pampered
life. He summered at Rockport, where he en
tertained tourists by shooting basketballs and
jumping through hoops. When not perform
ing, he frolicked along the Maine coast, grab
bing fishermen's oars, swamping dinghies
and swooping under water to peer into the
face masks of scallop divers.
Each winter, in true New England fashion,
Andre headed south. He splashed away the
cold months at either the Mystic Marinelife
Aquarium in Connecticut or the New England
Aquarium in Boston.
Andre made headlines each spring when
he was released into the Atlantic and swam
home to Rockport with the sureness of a hom
ing pigeon. His annual migration had become
as welcome and reliable as the change of sea
son. The Chamber of Commerce named him
outstanding citizen of the year.
Like Hoover, the well-known “talking”
seal, Andre displayed characteristics that
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were more human mammal than aquatic.
Hoover used to startle visitors at the New Eng
land Aquarium with a falsetto laugh and gut
tural command: “Get over there.” Hoover died
last July.
Time also caught up with Andre. Blind
from cataracts and increasingly set in his
ways, routine tricks became more difficult. He
did not eat for 13 days last year at the Mystic
aquarium. His trainer blamed homesickness.
This year Andre lost a turf fight with a
younger, more vigorous seal. When his train
er, Harry Goodridge, last saw him in midJune, Andre was "tired and depressed.” The
seal disappeared. Last weekend, he was found
dead at the age of 25 on a deserted stretch of
Maine shore.
“He’s lived a good life,” said Goodridge. A
good and happy life and one fondly remem
bered by many loyal fans who were charmed
by Andre’s antics for more than two decades.

Andre’s l^st swim
One of the most popular symbols of the Maine coast, Andre the
seal, is no more.
The 25-year-old seal, who delighted thousands of visitors to
Rockport harbor each summer, and thousands more during the
winter at aquariums in Boston and Mystic, Conn., succumbed to
old age, and was found dead Saturday.
Some Mainers were plainly annoyed by the recurrent “Andre
stories” which-appeared year after year. Gov. Joseph Brennan
once said he thought Andre got too much attention (and
later apologized in person to the seal). A journalism review
criticized Maine papers for “hyping” the story.
Such carping was wide of the mark. Andre, though no
longer “wild,” rewarded our persistent curiosity about the
natural world through his annual swim up the New England
coast. Like Smokey the Bear — who died years ago in the
National Zoo in Washington, but lives on as a symbol of fire
prevention — Andre represented the intangible values of
Maine, even to people who never saw him.
This amiable seal made people happy, and there’s
certainly nothing to criticize in that.

Remembering
Andre the seal

ROCKPORT — On Nov. 6,
following the Rockport Garden
Club luncheon meeting, Toni
Goodridge will share her expe
riences growing up and with 1
Andre the Seal. The youngest of
the five Goodridge children, she
has delightful stories and per
sonal reminiscences.
This program will be pre
sented at The Haven, Route 90,
Rockport, at 1 p.m. The pro
gram is free and open to the
public.
Following the program,
Goodridge will be available to
sign the newly published hard
cover book, “Andre the Famous
Harbor
Seal,”
by
Fran
Hodgkins, illustrated by Yetti
Frenkel and published by
Downeast Publishing.
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Andre drops 29 pounds
during his visit to Mystic
Andre, the harbor seal that
has called Maine’s Rockport
Harbor his home for the past 24
years, apparently prefers his
natural habitat over the easy
life at Mystic Marinelife Aquar
ium in Mystic, Conn.
After only three weeks at his
winter home, Andre had
dropped 29 pounds and was
taken back to Maine by his
caretaker, Harry Goodridge.
It was the fifth year in a row
the aging seal had been kept at
Mystic for the winter, but this
year he let everyone know it
wasn’t for him.
“He was pretty miffed,” said
Goodridge after he fetched An
dre and drove him in the back of

his station wagon for the sixhour ride to Rockport. “I guess
he had enough. He went along
with me to a point and then he
put his foot down,” said Good
ridge.
The 233-pound seal was
placed in the water after Good
ridge returned, and “he headed
out to sea.”
Goodridge also figured that
Andre’s stay in fresh water at
the Mystic pool didn’t help.
“He was quite happy to be back
in the salt water,” said Good
ridge.
Goodridge, who found the
seal when it was a pup, had in
recent years put him. in an
aquarium during the winter be

cause fishermen complained
about the friendly seal swamp
ing their boats and creating a
nuisance.
During the summer, Andre
stays in a pen in the harbor but
can roam around if he pleases.
The seal has recently suffered
from cataracts, which have left
him almost completely blind.
Still, Goodridge said, Andre has
no problem fending for himself
in the wild.
Andre’s poor eyesight
prompted some concern over
Goodridge’s custom of letting
Andre swim back to Rockport
from Provincetown in the
spring. “Some people think he
doesn’t know about the wild,”
said Goodridge. "He knows
more about the wild than most
other animals.”
Goodridge said that during
the summer Andre has no prob
lem finding fish on his own.

Goodridge Signs Book
at Garden Club Meeting
On Thursday, November 6, following the Rockport
Garden Club luncheon meeting at The Haven, on Route 90
in Rockport, at 1 p.m., Toni Goodridge, youngest of the
five Goodridge children, will share personal reminis
cences of growing up with Andre the seal. The program is
free and open to the public. Goodridge will sign copies of
the newly published Andre the Famous Harbor Seal, writ
ten by Fran Hodgkins.

Sindre

famous harbor

SIGNINGS,

etc.

Spotlighting a local appearance by an author. For a listing of signings and readings in the area, please
refer to our Calendar on Page 4E.

Andre the seal from
Marne’s Rockport Har
bor made news headlines summering in Maine and
wintering in Massachusetts. The relationship between
the famous seal and his human friend, Harry Hoodridge, has been immortalized in granite as a monu
ment in Rockport, and now as a children’s Book by
author Fran Hodgkins and illustrator Yetti Frenkel.
FRAN HODGKINS

Hodgkins reads from and signs “Andre the Famous
Harbor Seal” at L.L. Bean today. Call 865-4100 for
more information.
When: 11 a.m. to 3 p.m. Sunday
Where: Kids’ Department, L.L. Bean, Route 1, Free
port
*
How much: Free

Seal Andre
has a brush
with the law
ROCKPORT, Maine — (UPI) —
Andre the seal has gained back all
the weight he lost last fall in a
Connecticut Aquarium, and he
recently got into trouble with a
coastal warden for harassing a
fisherman, his trainer said Tues
day.
Harry Goodridge said Andre has
been happy since returning to
Rockport from the Mystic Marine
Life Aquarium, where he was to
spend the winter. Goodridge drove
to Connecticut to retrieve the
24-year-old harbor seal on Dec. 10
after Andre became homesick and
refused to eat for 13 dance then
Andre has been swimming free in
Rockport Harbor, making occa
sional trips to other nearby ports
along the Maine coast.
Goodridge said Andre lost 29
pounds because of the hunger
strike, but now appears to have
gained all his weight back, and
then some.
The fishermen down the coast in
Rockland sometimes get annoyed
at the seal, who likes to jump in
their boats and grab their oars.
“If he’d leave the fishermen
alone he’d be all right, but he gets
into mischief by hanging on their
oars,” Goodridge said. “I got one
complaint recently from the
Coastal Warden about him grab
bing some guy's oars, and I’m
trying to take steps to keep him
from doing tbit.”
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Non-stories marked
Maine news in 1985
Andre’s hungerstrike made headlines
By Glenn Adams

AUGUSTA, Maine (AP) - With the
end of 1985, we were treated to the usu
al reports summarizing Maine’s big
gest news stories of the year.
But lest we forget, let’s take another
jog down memory lane for a look at the
also-rans — offbeat stories you may not
remember and maybe never even saw.
While usually relegated to the back
pages, some made it all the way to
Page One — if only as curiosities.
How about these non-blockbusters:
• Andre, Maine’s most famous sea
mammal, was almost completely
blinded last summer because of cata
racts. Toward the year’s end, the 24year-old seal — homesick at his winter
home in Connecticut — went on a twoweek hunger strike and finally his
trainer drove him back to his summer
HiaieEsjnRockport. M-e.,
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Homesick Andre the seal is back to normal back in Maine
(try ft, sms's
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United Press international

ROCKPORT, Maine — Andre
the seal has gained back all the
weight he lost last fall in a Connecti
cut Aquarium, his trainer said Tues
day.
Harry Goodridge said Andre has
been happy since returning to Rock
port from the Mystic Marine Life
Aquarium, where he was to spend the
winter. Goodridge drove to Connecti
cut to retrieve the 24-year-old harbor
seal on Dec. 10 after Andre became
homesick and refused to eat for 13
days.

Since then Andre has been swim
ming free in Rockport Harbor, mak
ing occasional trips to other nearby
ports along the Maine coast.
Goodridge said Andre lost 29
pounds because of the hunger strike,
but now appears to have gained all
his weight back, and then some.
“His health is excellent, absolute
ly top notch,” Goodridge said. “I
think he’s gained all that weight back
already and maybe more, and it’s not
on what I’m feeding him so he must
be catching food himself.”
It’s on those little side trips that
Andre gets into trouble, Goodridge
said. Fishermen down the coast in

Rockland sometimes get annoyed at
the seal, who likes to jump in their
boats and grab their oars.
“If he’d leave the fishermen alone
he’d be all right, but he gets into
mischief by hanging on their oars,”
Goodridge said. “I got one complaint
recently from the Coastal Warden
about him grabbing some guy’s oars,
and I’m trying to take steps to keep
him from doing that.”
The steps, Goodridge said, in
clude feeding Andre every morning
from the Rockport pier to try to keep
him closer to Rockport Harbor and
out of the hair of the fishermen.

The

ANDRE THE SEAL ... Harry
Goodridge trys to coax Andre
into his cage for a return trip to
Rockport, Maine following his
brief stay at the Mystic

Marinelife Aquarium. Andre has or co-operate with aquarium
been spending his winter officials. His failing eyesight
months at the aquarium but should not hamper his winter
after three weeks he lost his stay in Penobscot Bay. (AP
appetitie, won't communicate Laserphoto)
____

Andre the Seal takes flight after fight
ROCKPORT, Maine — Andre the Seal, entertainer of summer tourists
and veteran of spring swims from Massachusetts to Maine, has disap
peared after losing a mating season fight to a younger male rival, his
trainer said yesterday.
Harry Goodridge said he’s concerned about whether the 25-year-old
harbor seal will ever return to his floating pen in Rockport harbor, where
he has performed tricks every summer afternoon at feeding time.
“He used to be king, when he was out free,” said Goodridge. “I think
he has been dethroned, due to his age.”
While Goodridge has known of seals that live into their 40s, he said
Andre has had a hard life, spending part of the time in an aquarium,
during the winters, and part in the wild on his spring swims back to
Maine. In recent years, the seal’s vision has been impaired by cataracts.
Goodridge, a tree surgeon who found Andre as a pup abandoned by his
mother, said the fight took place Friday after he had released Andre
from his pen where he spends most of the summer.
“It was a heck of a fight. It seems the younger on£ ran him off,” he
said.
Goodridge saw Andre the next day near the public landing at Rock
land, but the seal swam around the shore and didn’t pay attention to
anyone.
Goodridge said he feels helpless, but doesn’t know what he can do to
help his old pal.
“It’s entirely up to him,” he said. “He’s living out his wild instincts.
It’s the law of the sea.”
.
,
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Fish Plant 2nd Home For Andre
by Lauralee Clayton
“Once upon a time there was this in
telligent seal named Andre who lived in
a pen in Rockport and did tricks for
fish every day. He loved his friend.
Harry Goodridge and Harry took care
of him. One winter Harry decided to
let Andre roam free for the season in
stead of being unhappy in the Mystic
Seaport Aquarium where he usually
spent the winter (Andre wouldn’t eat
there). So Harry brought him back to
Rockport and turned him loose in the
bay.
“Andre became a commuter to
Rockland during the week, for .he
made some friends at the Port Clyde
Foods Inc. fish-packing plant. A man
named Bimbo started feeding him and
Andre did tricks for Bimbo with all the
employees watching . .
Rockport’s honorary harbormaster,
Andre the Seal has commanded a com
muter route all winter, said Thalice
Goodridge recently.
“He stays down in Rockland all
week at the Port Clyde fish packing
plant and comes back to Rockport on
weekends where he reclines on Howard
Kimball’s float. He just seems to
follow the same routine and is in fine
fettle,” she added. “He’s gained a lot
of weight and he’s free, happy and has
kept out of trouble so far. He’s even
attracted some wild seals to the pack
ing plant, as there’s free food there.”
Her husband Harry, Andre’s owner
and trainer, is used to going to Warren
for a continual supply of alewives, one
of the delicacies which Andre enjoys,
but finds that the seal food in the
freezer is lasting much longer now

since the plant employees began
feeding him.
The telephone keeps ringing at the
Goodridge house on Russell Avenue in
Rockport. “We’ve had several calls
from people far away. So many schoolchildren write, too. We have big,
brown envelopes full of letters. There’s
more interest than I’d ever thought
possible. Why one woman in Texas

Andre the Seal has survived the
Rockport winter well, thanks to
regular handouts from the Port
Clyde Foods fish packing plant in
KoChlciitd.
r-ite nnoto

writes to check on him almost once a
month. She’s in a nursing home and it
gives her something to think about,”
said Goodridge.
Port Clyde Foods employee “Bim
bo” Larrabee is one of those who
throws fish to Andre all week in
Rockland. Feeding time depends on
the tide, said Larrabee Monday.
“About 25 people watch him eat,
usually around noon if the tide is
right.”
One herring at a time is what he
gives to the seal, he said. “He does his
tricks for me. He’ll jump out of the
water on command, roll over and he
claps his hands for us. When 1 go
‘bang,’ he plays dead and puts his head
all the way back in the water. He takes
about 20 to 25 minutes to eat or until
he’s full,” added Larrabee, who lost
his blue and white Port Clyde hat to
the seal recently. “He played with it in
the water quite a while and then it
disappeared. If you see it in Rockport,
let me know.” Goodridge frequently
visits the seal in Rockland, he said.
A female love interest has recently
surfaced, according to Larrabee. “An
dre seems to have this girlfriend named
Sylvia who comes here with him. But if
she takes one of his fish, he’s mad. I’m
not sure, but once it looked like they
were kissing,” he commented.
Andre turns 25 in May. As for birth
day plans, the Goodridges said they
haven’t given it much thought. “But
we’re hoping to get the pen back in
Rockport at the end of the month or
beginning of next. When he comes
over here on weekends, maybe he’s
looking for the pen — who knows?”
said Mrs. Goodridge.____________

2A

Thursday, June 19, 1986

THE MIDDLESEX NEWS

PGOplG in the News
Andre the Seal humiliated, pouting
Associated Press

ROCKPORT, Maine — Trainer
Harry Goodridge is concerned
about the disappearance of his star
pupil, Andre the Seal, who
vanished after losing a mating
season fight to a younger rival.
Goodridge said Tuesday he
wonders whether the 25-year-old
harbor seal, the entertainer of
summer tourists, will ever return
to his floating pen in Rockport

harbor, where he has performed
tricks every summer afternoon at
feeding time.
“He used to be king, when he was
out free,” said Goodridge. “I think
he has been dethroned, due to his
age.”
While Goodridge has known of
seals that live into their 40s, he said
Andre has had a hard life, spending
part of the time in an aquarium,
during the winters, and part in the
wild on his spring swims back to

day near the public landing at
Rockland, but the seal swam
around the shore and didn’t pay
attention to anyone.
Goodridge said he feels helpless,
but doesn’t know what he can do to
help his old pal.
“It’s entirely up to him,” he said.
“He’s living out his wild instincts.
It’s the law of the sea.”
“It was a heck of a fight. It seems
“Maybe seals are the way they
the younger one ran him off,” he claim elephants are — they go
somewhere to die,” said
said.
Goodridge saw Andre the next Goodridge.

Maine from Massachusetts. In
recent years, the seal’s vision has
been impaired by cataracts.
Goodridge, a tree surgeon who
found Andre as a pup abandoned by
his mother, said the fight took
place Friday after he had released
Andre from his pen where he
spends most of the summer.

Seal ahoy?

i

Shame on Andre for taking it so hard, for swimming off some
where and sulking just because he got roughed up by a younger guy
in one of those spring rites fights. Hey, that’s part of the facts of life,
Andre.
Or didn’t your daddy tell you there’s a flip side to the wild-oats
thing?
Is that any way to treat your friend, the guy who made you the
biggest animal media star this side of Punxatawney Phil? There he
is up in Rockport, waiting for you to begin your summer perfor
mances for the benefit of the tourists, and you just up and leave him.
He’s sort of broken up, and who can blame him? Twenty-four years
of friendship down the tubes, maybe, all because some young hunk
cooled your jets.
As for the media: We’d miss you. The spring launchings from
Provincetown were a week-long ritual: Andre hits the water; Andre
spotted off Plymouth; Andre seen off Boston; Andre’s safe in Rock
port. Except for last year when you refused to swim and had to be
trucked back to Rockport. Were you getting tired of the cameras, the
reporters, the silly headlines about “Seal of Approval. . .”?
Okay, Andre, you can come back now. You’ve had time to think
it over. There’s more to life than punching out a rival. It’s all part of
living, chum.
Hey, memories aren’t so bad.
Ahoy, Andre — are you listening? .... Andre?

Andre in Rockport

Andre loses
mating battle,
disappears
ROCKPORT (AP) - Andre the
Seal, entertainer of summer tourists
and veteran of spring swims from
Massachusetts to Maine, has disap
peared after losing a mating season
fight to a younger male rival, his
trainer said Tuesday.
Harry Goodridge said he’s con
cerned about whether the 25-yearold harbor seal will ever return to his
floating pen in Rockport harbor,
where he has performed tricks every
summer afternoon at feeding time.
“He used to be king, when he was
out free,” said Goodridge. “I think
he has been dethroned, due to his
age.”
While Goodridge has known of
seals that live into their 40s, he said
Andre has had a hard life, spending
part of the time in an aquarium, dur
ing the winters, and part in the wild
on his spring swims back to Maine.
Goodridge said the fight took place
Friday after he had released Andre
from his pen where he spends most
of the summer.
“It was a heck of a fight. It seems
the younger one ran him off,” he
said.
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ANDRE THE SEAL, at right and above
with trainer Harry Goodridge, was found
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dead Saturday in Rockland Harbor where he
had entertained Mainers and tourists for

the past 25 years. He had not been seen
since June 14.

Andre the Seal found dead in Rockland Harbor
Talented performer delighted Mainers and summer visitors for 25 years
By Emmet Meara
NEWS Midcoast Bureau

ROCKPORT — The worst fears of Harry
Goodridge were realized on Saturday morn
ing. He checked out a tip and found his friend
and companion of 25 years, Andre the Seal,
dead in Rockland Harbor.
Andre had been missing since June 14 when
he lost a vicious fight for controlling interest
of Robinson’s Rock, outside the harbor. A
younger and tougher seal took over the seal
harem after dealing Andre a fearsome beat
ing. When Andre was last spotted in Rockland
Harbor he was seen with scars from the
battle.
The report was that seals will never return
to a place after such a fight.
“You’ve heard of elephants that return to a
See ANDRE on Page

Andre considered small boats as perches placed in the harbor for his convenience

Andre’s trainer checking out sightings
-17
Goodridge said Friday that he had
ROCKPORT—Andre the Seall was
'""Still missing Friday. Harry Goodbridge, Andre’s trainer, said that he
continues to receive numerous calls
from concerned animal lovers with
Reports of sightings.
Andre has been missing for nearly
“one week after being injured in a
fight with another male seal for the
affections of a female. The 26-yea'rold 450-pound seal was last seen in
Rockland harbor last Saturday nurs
ing his wounds.

been cruising up and down the coast
for about 30 miles without success.
He said he was continuing to check
out possible sightings of his famed
friend who has delighted thousands
of tourists and visitors with his daily
shows at Rockport Harbor.

Andre Down,
But Not Out

RockponHar^or's 'legendary

mascot Andre the Seal was the recent
victim of violence when he was attack
ed and driven out of the harbor by a
roving male seal who is reportedly
“cruising the coast.”
Andre’s owner Harry Goodridge
said Tuesday night that the 25-year-old
seal, who has been living in Rockport
Harbor since he was a pup, escaped
down to Owls Head, but not without
injury. “He’s all scarred up. I’m very
concerned, of course,” said an ex
hausted Goodridge, who spent the day
answering questions from the public.
“1 haven’t seen him yet, but I’m going
to Owls Head tomorrow.”
Goodridge reported that Andre will
have to make up his own mind about
when and if he will return to the har
bor. “He’ll probably come back after
mating season, which ends in about a
week,” Goodridge said. He noted that
the incident was not an unusual one,
since male seals can become quite ag
gressive during the mating season.

land Harbor
spring the seal would be released, to
swim back to Rockport. All along the
coast hundreds of people would keep
an eye out for the famous seal. If he
was more than a few days late, the
alarms went out.
The Columbia Journalism Review
once chided a Maine paper for exces
sive coverage of a seal, not knowing
that the readers of that Maine paper
loved to read of Andre’s exploits.
Gov. Joseph Brennan made the
same mistake one spring, charging
that the Maine media were more in
terested in a seal than the “real is
sues” of the day. Goodridge loved it.
At the daily feedings, he would ask
Andre what he thought of the gover
nor. The answer was the seal’s most
enthusisatic Bronx cheer. The crowd
loved it, too.
The governor came to Rockport to

apologize to Andre for the slight.
At the height of the Andre’s appeal
several years ago, a granite statue of
the seal was placed in the harbor,
paid for by donations. Andre was the
subject of a book and found his like
ness on scads of towels, T-shirts and
other articles. A store dedicated
solely to Andre articles lasted for
several summers in the tiny village.
Andre was named as honorary har
bormaster. The very old and very
young seemed to take the seal into
their hearts while many in between
wondered about all the attention for
a seal.
In recent years, the seal’s health
faded as his size increased. The an
nual swims were halted as a result of
cataracts.
On Sunday, the familiar cage sat
empty with a door open, waiting for
a very famous seal who will never
return.

Cause of death: a broken heart.

Andre/

Everyone’s seal with approval

Who was abandoned by his mother,
grew to become Maine’s best-known over
weight bachelor, had a country-and-western song written about him and gave the
Bronx cheer to Gov. Brennan?
Who but Andre the Seal, dead after a
productive quarter century, a bona fide
celebrity whose annual swim north be
came a spring ritual that galvanized the
Maine press to provide daily reports.
Andre had his detractors, fishermen
into whose boats he would flop his consid
erable bulk, narrow-minded bureaucrats
who complained about the size of his pen
and the need for a license to display him,
and ultimately, younger and more virile
seals who finally bumped him off as the
undisputed harbormaster and harem-mas
ter of Penobscot Bay.
But Andre had his supporters, too, as
Brennan found out when he criticized the

Maine press for spending too much time
on Andre. While the governor’s barb was
well-aimed, the public saw it as an attack
on their pet and the letters poured in
giving Brennan the back of the flipper.
The simple fact was that Andre was one
of the few Mainers who was widely known
simply by his first name. He was a rogue, a
playboy, a carouser and a showoff. He was
fat and scarred, an aged lecher still search
ing for another conquest.
He was also Maine’s official diplomat,
its unelected governor, its most famous
spokesperson, as highly regarded a native
son as ever there was.
"He was just great,” said Andre’s long
time friend and trainer, Harry Goodridge,
recalling Andre in his prime. "He just
loved to entertain people.”
And the people loved to be entertained
by him, too.

Body of Andre the seal found
Associated Press

ROCKPORT, Maine — Andre the seal, who each spring swam to
this community from Massachusetts and who performed tricks for
delighted tourists at feeding time every summer afternoon, is
dead at age 25, his trainer said Saturday.
Andre’s body was found on a deserted stretch of shore about
eight miles from his summer home, a floating pen in Rockport
Harbor, said Harry Goodridge.
Goodridge had last seen the seal in June, when Andre seemed
uncharacteristically sluggish after apparently losing a matingseason fight.
“He’s lived a good life,,” said Goodridge, who raised Andre
after finding him as an abandoned two-day-old pup in 1961.
Goodridge said he received a tip Saturday that the body of a seal
resembling the 5-foot-long, 250-pound Andre had been spotted on
shore. Goodridge said he and a veterinarian confirmed it was
Andre by the seal’s size and its scars.
Andre spent his winters at the New England Aquarium in
Boston, but was released each spring from Cape Cod or
Massaehusetts’ North Shore to swim to his summer home.
In past years, Andre had emerged physically scarred but
exuberant after his battles for dominance with other male seals,
said Goodridge.
This year was different. When Andre was spotted in Rockland on
June 14, he was not only bruised and scraped but also appeared
tired and depressed, shunning a crowd that gathered to watch
him.
Late Saturday, Goodridge recalled Andre in his prime.
“He was just great. He just loved to entertain people,” he said.

Will Live On
To the Editor:
Andre is not dead!
He lives in the hearts of all who loved him (and he
loved) and gave so much pleasure, too, in his perfor
mances.
I’m sure many boys and girls will cherish him in their
hearts, and be kinder to all animals, and tell their
children about Andre.
The tourists and natives have lost a great friend, but
invariably know he has given us many pleasant memo
ries.
His life has taught us many lessons as he obeyed and
performed for us, and for Mr. and Mrs. Goodridge, who
loved him from babyhood and took such good care of him
and trained him, and brought out the best in Andre.
What a waste it would have been if they hadn’t patiently
brought out these good things God had bestowed in him by
this love they gave him.
Parents and teachers should take note and show the
same love, patience and training the children God has
intrusted to their care.
No, Andre is not dead, he lives in all our hearts who
knew him.
Katherine Robinson
Rockland
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Many will miss
celebrity Andre
Relatively few New Englanders knew Andre
the seal personally; his adventures were con
fined to coastal waters, where in his 25 years
he attracted more than a harbor seal’s usual
share of human friends.
But Andre was no stranger even to folks
who seldom visit the Atlantic shore. For years,
his annual solitary swim from the Mystic,
Conn., or Boston aquariums to Rockport,
Maine, was well covered by the press, the final
proof that spring was at hand.
Harry A. Goodridge found Andre, an aban
doned pup, in 1961, and introduced him to
Rockport’s human society. Andre took it from
there. He loved people and showed it, whether
entertaining crowds or nearly capsizing small
boats with his exuberant greetings.
At an elderly 17, Andre began spending his
winters sheltered in one of the aquariums to
the south, returning to Rockport each spring
under his own power. He was blind from cata
racts when he made his last trip in 1985.
Still, Andre remained his playful, often mis
chievous self until just recently. In June, he
appeared depressed, even avoiding a human
audience that had gathered to watch him. On
Saturday, his body, scarred by the rough-andtumble ways of the North Atlantic, was found
on a secluded shore near Rockport.
“He’s lived a good life,” said Goodridge, who
buried Andre in his back yard near other pets.
If a life’s quality is measured by friends left
behind, Andre’s was very good, indeed. He was
only a harbor seal, but he will be missed by a
lot of fellow New Englanders.
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DAYS GONE BY — Andre the Seal, Rockport’s Honorary Harbormaster, bestows
a kiss on owner-trainer Harry Goodridge. Andre performed daily for summer
crowds under the tutelage of Goodridge, who befriended him when he was only two
days old.
1-\ t«<^’
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Andre Chronology

Rockport Reflects

(Continued from Page One)
injureu, so he decided to drive him to
Mystic, rather than flying. Over the
course of the past year Andre had also
developed cataracts, but Goodridge de
clined his having an operation, thinking
it would be too dangerous.
• July 19, 1986 a seal’s carcass was
found washed up on the north shore of
Rockland Harbor. It was identified as
Andre, who had been missing from his
Rockport home since June 14.

(Continued from Page One)
“At one point, we had a bunch of these
kids' artwork up here, " Alexander recalls,
musing that many of those second and
third-grade seal fans are now grown.
“Evidently Andre is a beloved celebrity
to God knows how many thousands of
schoolchildren," she says. "Whether or not
the local fishermen thought he was a pest
- which many of them did — he was a
unique personalitv in America.''

Andre — the celebrated seal
ROCKPORT, Maine - When New
York Times humor columnist Rus
sell Baker feels compelled to share
his views on South Africa with his
readers, it is time for this scribbler
— who happens to have lived for
eight years in Africa — to tell you
about Andre, the great seal of Rock
port, if not of the United States.
Andre, a foundling, was adopted on
May 18, 1961, by Harry Goodridge of
this midcoastal Maine town. He was
then a two-day-old pup (Andre, not
Mr. Goodridge).
Mr. Goodridge built Andre a pen in
Rockport harbor, and taught him
tricks. The usual seal stuff: Jumping
through a hoop, catching rings on his
nose, clapping his flippers for fish.
Schoolchildren flocked to see him,
and Andre soon became Rockport’s
most celebrated citizen, which folks
at Camden will tell you isn’t the
hardest thing in the world to do. He
got more mail than anybody in town,
which Mr. Goodridge answered,
Andre being illiterate.
All work and no play makes for a
dull seal, and Mr. Goodridge fre
quently let Andre out of his pen, par
ticularly for “a few nights on the
town” during breeding season. Ac
cording to Mr. Goodridge, Andre
would come back from these amo
rous occasions “a little beaten up,
but he seemed to enjoy himself.”
Rockport seals are a notoriously
rough lot.
When Andre reached his mature
playing weight of 250 pounds, drip
ping wet, he began to make a pest of
himself. Rockport watermen took
particular exception to his behavior
during the dull winter months when
— there being few schoolchildren to
amuse — he liked to fling himself
into their dories for a sunbath. When
a 250-pound seal throws himself into a
dory, something’s got to give, and it’s
unlikely to be the seal.
So Andre, like other celebrities,

Smith
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began wintering in the south, spend
ing the cold months first at Boston’s
New England Aquarium and later at
the Marine Life Museum in Mystic,
Conn.
Mr. Goodridge flew Andre to his
winter quarters, or drove him down
by truck. Andre worked on his tricks
during the winter months and, each
spring, made the long swim home
alone to his birthplace (170 miles
from Massachusetts, 230 miles from
Connecticut).
His annual arrival in Rockport
harbor was hailed by the local mer
chants, if not by the watermen. It
heraled the start of yet another tour
ist season, when junk miraculously
becomes antiques.
In 1975, Andre’s fame spread far
and wide when Mr. Goodridge, in col
laboration with author Lew Dietz,
published a biography entitled A Seal
Called Andre. A chapter about Andre
was included in a school book for
Minnesota, which is lamentably short
of seals. Soon the tour buses were
backed up, and Rockport — a wide
place in the road between Rockland
and Camden — had a parking prob
lem.
In the late 1970s, Gov. Joseph
Brennan, who should have known
better, got himself in hot water —
not easy to do in Maine — by stating
the obvious. He said that the people
of the state were more interested in
reading about Andre than about “the
real issues” of the day.
The suggestion that Andre, already
immortalized by a marble statue of
himself in Rockport’s Marine Park,
might not be “a real issue” created
an uproar in coastal Maine. Gov.
Brennan wisely journeyed to Rock
port and personally apologized to
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Andre. Andre accepted the gover
nor’s apology graciously, and all was
forgiven, if not quite forgotten.
Last year, Andre achieved true ce
lebrity status when his return to
Rockport was recorded for national
TV by NBC News. That is, one sup
poses, fame of a sort, even for a seal.
But the years had hurried by for
Rockport’s honorary harbor-master,
and all was not well with Andre, soon
to be 25. He developed cataracts and,
when he swam home to Maine from
Connecticut this spring, taking it
easy all the way, he was nearly blind.
On June 14, moved by that old
longing, a nearly blind but still feisty
Andre swam out to sea in search of a
certain lady friend. There he encoun
tered a male seal, a tough young bull
much as he once had been, and Andre
came out on the losing end of the
fight.
Badly slashed, he made his way
slowly toward a quiet cove behind
Fisher Engineering, a refuge where
he might lick his wounds and rest.
That was the last time Andre was
seen alive.
Each day for more than a month,
Mr. Goodridge searched the coast
and checked Andre’s pen, in the hope
that the old seal might have re
turned. He tracked down numerous
sightings, and inspected five seal
carcasses that had washed up on the
shore. None was Andre.
Finally, on July 19, Danny Allen
found the carcass of a seal on the
shore behind Littlefield Memorial
Baptist Church. Mr. Goodridge, on
the basis of scars from old mating
duels, identified the corpse as that of
Andre, and buried him in the back
yard of his Russell Avenue home.
South Africa will be with us tomor
row; Andre, the celebrated seal of
Rockport, who made children laugh,
will not. And that’s the sad but im
portant news from Maine today.
® 1986, Smith Hempstone
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'No, I'm NOT Andre and I'm NOT lost. ”
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Memorable Example &&&
To the Editor:
The Selectmen of the Town of Rockport join animal
lovers everywhere in mourning the passing of Andre the
Seal.
Andre and Harry Goodridge gave us a memorable
example of friendship between a human and a creature
from the wild. Andre has added interest and pleasure to
the lives of thousands of people. We are grateful to Harry
Goodridge for sharing Andre with us.
Sincerely,
Rockport Board of Selectmen
James E. Annis
Robert G. Duke, Jr.
Marjorie C. Jones
Roger D. Jones
Gordon M. Ross, Sr.

Will Be Missed
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Tothe Editor:
We were very sorry to hear of the passing of Andre the
Seal.
A highlight of two recent summer vacations was our
stop in Rockport for his 4 p.m. feeding. While the tourists’
search for parking near the harbor surely inconvenienced
the residents, Andre’s antics and loyalty to Harry
Goodridge were a delight to our young daughter. We will
miss the anticipation of his arrival in Maine after
wintering in Connecticut.
Terry, Dennis and Kate Foley
Burlington, CT

Final Resting Place:

Andre Comes Home To Rockport
by Lauralee Clayton

“We learned about Andre’s death
through a phone call,” said Thalice
Goodridge on Monday, She was at
home in her Rockport kitchen between
visits to the hospital, where her hus
band, Harry, had been admitted for
pre-scheduled eye surgery.
Goodridge talked about the
discovery of the body of the 250-pound

famous seal, which washed up on a
strip of shoreline in Rockland’s north
end on Saturday. “Dan Allen, who
lives near there, called us. He had just
read an article in the Portland paper
that morning which reminded him of
the seal,” she said. Allen went down to
the water, saw the seal and thought it
might be Andre, so he called the
Goodridges.
“Harry went down to see and was
pretty sure that it was Andre, but he
wanted to make sure, so he called Dr.
Victor
Steinglass,
Andre’s
veterinarian, who verified that it was,”
she explained.
Goodridge said that the five-foot
long seal was missing for about five
weeks. Her husband, Andre’s lifetime
friend and trainer, last saw him alive
on June 14 under the dock of the Black
Pearl Restaurant in Rockland.
“We really don’t know a lot of
things,” she said. “The Coast Guard
called to notify us of that sighting in
June. Harry spoke to Andre then, but
he didn’t act like himself and didn’t
come home afterward as he sometimes
did. He seemed depressed or apathetic
— uninterested in eating. Time went
on and on, and we reconciled ourselves
to the fact that he might have died, but
hoped that after the mating and shed
ding season — they shed once a year —
he might come back,” she said.
According to Goodridge, her hus
band tracked down a number of seal
sightings along the coast in the in
tervening five weeks, in hopes of
locating his pal. “He went to Belfast
one day since a dead seal was spotted
up there, but it wasn’t Andre. We had
calls from all over, from Spruce Head
to Owls Head. Even one from Saco,
but we knew that was out of his ter
ritory,” she said.
Home to Rockport

Andre the Seal.

When Andre’s body was identified
on Saturday, the Goodridges’ son,
Stephen; their son-in-law, Richard
Lermond; and grandson, Charles,
went to Rockland to bring the seal’s
body back home to Rockport. “We
buried him down at the end of the field
by the lilies, which were planted for a
beagle that we lost years ago,” she
said, showing the location of a burial
plot at the far end of a sweep of mow
ed lawn rimmed by shady trees and
wildflowers.
At the burial, the couple’s younger
grandchildren, aged 2 and 3, threw
wildflowers into the grave. No stone

marks the location, but a family
spokesman said that flowers may even
tually decorate the plot.
In a review of Andre’s special rela
tionship with the Goodridge family,
Goodridge said that the most notewor
thy aspect was Andre’s ability to func
tion well, both while in captivity and
when swimming free. “That was the
one good thing about it — that he
learned to take care of himself and
could provide for himself — unlike
many other animals in that situation,”
she said, referring to several winters
when Andre was turned loose in the
harbor for his own pleasure.
Caring for the seal over the years
was “certainly a lot of responsibility,”
Goodridge acknowledged. “It was
very confining for Harry seven or eight
months of the year as he had to be here
[in Rockport] for two feedings a day,
morning and late afternoon,” she mus
ed. But Andre was a part of the family
for 25 years, well past the time of mid
dle age for seals. Although a Dallas
seal was reported as living to the age of
40 and another on the West Coast lived
into his 30s, “Twenty-five is a long
life,” she added.
Statue Tribute

The two-ton granite statue of Andre
the Seal which looks out to the place
where he lived in Rockport Harbor is
“even more meaningful now as a
memorial,” said Goodridge. Given as
a gift to the town by the sculptor, Jane
Wasey of Lincolnville, it was designed
so that children can pet, hug and sit
upon it. The statue is the focal point in
a garden bed at the Marine Park,
which was planted and is maintained
by the Rockport Garden Club.
“Life goes on. We have to accept
these things,” said Goodridge. She
gestured out the kitchen windows to
the side of the house where the seal, as
a pup, clambered up with his flippers
to pay visits inside. As an adult he
made two visits to the house, once us
ing the newer deck steps when the
Japanese came to film him to promote
the translation into their language of
the Lew Dietz book on Andre.
Last Seal

Will the Goodridges adopt another
seal? It’s not likely, said Goodridge,
pointing out that they have a dog and
sometimes care for their daughter
Toni’s deaf cat. “I think we’re past
that now. Bringing up a seal is a long
time thing,” she said.
(continued on page 25)
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(from page 1)

About the decision to bury Andre at
the end of their long field near a flame
of orange lilies, Goodridge said, “The
family thinks that it’s the best way.”
It’s a peaceful resting place for a
snecial seal.
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Andre the seal finds
one last safe harbor
ROCKPORT, Maine (AP) — Andre
the seal, whose tricks delighted
aquarium visitors, was buried over
the weekend, his trainer said
yesterday.
The harbor seal’s body was found
Saturday on a deserted shore in Rock
land, about eight miles from his sum
mer home, a floating pen in the har
bor at Rockport, Harry Goodridge
said.
He said he and his family “had a
little impromptu service” as they
buried Andre in their back yard.
“He’s lived a good life,” said Good
ridge, who raised Andre after finding
him as an abandoned 2-day-old pup in
1961.
Goodridge had last seen the 25year-old seal in June, when Andre
seemed sluggish after apparently los
ing a mating fight.
Andre spent eight of his last 10
winters at the Mystic Marinelife
Aquarium in Mystic, Conn., or the
New England Aquarium in Boston,
but was released each spring to swim
to his summer home.
Andre, who suffered from cata
racts in later years, was blind when
he made his final swim from Massa
chusetts in 1985, he said.
But Goodridge preferred to recall
Andre in his prime. “He was just
great. He just loved to entertain
people.”

25-year-old seal
in Maine dies
ROCKPORT, Maine (UPI) - Andre
the seal, who each spring swam home
to a Maine harbor to entertain his
legion of loving fans, has died at age
25 — apparently brokenhearted after
losing a mating-season fight.
“He lived a good life,” said Andre’s
trainer, Harry Goodridge.
Goodridge, who found the aban
doned 2-day-old pup in 1961, buried
him in his backyard Saturday after
recovering the body on a deserted
beach in Rockland. He and a veteri
narian identified Andre by his size
and scars.
For years, Andre would swim south
in the winter to spend his time in
warmer waters until spring, when he
would make the approximately 175mile journey back up the New Eng
land coast to Roeknort.
r\
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Andre, the Celebrated Seal of Rockport
ROCKPORT, Maine — When New
York Times humor colamaist Russell
Baker feels competed to share his
views on South Africa with his read
ers, it is time for tuis scribbler — who
happens to have live 1 for eight years
in Africa — to tell you about Andre,
the great seal of Rockport, if not of
the United States.
Andre, a foundling, was adopted on
May 18, 1961, by Harry Goodridge of
this midcoastal Maine town. He was
.hen a two-day-old pup (Andre, not
Goodridge).
Goodridge built Andre a pen in
Rockport harbor and taught him
tricks. The usual seal stuff: jumping
through a hoop, catching rings on his
nose, clapping his flippers for fish.
Schoolchildren flocked to see him,
and Andre soon hecame Rockport’s
most celebrated citizen, which folks
at Camden will tell you isn’t the hard
est thing in the world to do. He got
more mail than anybody in town,
which Goodridge answered, Andre
being illiterate.
All work and no play makes for a

dull seal, and Goodridge frequently
let Andre out of his pen, particularly
for “a few nights on the town” during
breeding season. According to Good
ridge, Andre would come back from
these amorous occasions “a little
beaten up, but he seemed to enjoy
himself.” Rockport seals are a notori
ously rough lot.
When Andre reached his mature
playing weight of 250 pounds, drip
ping wet, he began to make a pest of
himself. Rockport watermen took
particular exception to his behavior
during the dull winter months when
— there being few schoolchildren to
amuse — he liked to fling himself into
their dories for a sunbath. When a 250pound seal throws himself into a dory,
something’s got to give, and it’s un
likely to be the seal.
So Andre, like other celebrities, be
gan wintering in the south, spending
the cold months first at Boston’s New
England Aquarium and later at the
Marine Life Museum in Mystic, Conn.
Goodridge flew Andre to his winter
quarters, or drove him down by truck.
Andre worked on his tricks during the
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winter months and, each spring,
made the long swim home alone to his
birthplace (170 miles from Massachu
setts, 230 miles from Connecticut).
His annual arrival in Rockport har
bor was hailed by the local mer
chants, if not by the watermen. It
heralded the start of yet another tour
ist season, when junk miraculously
becomes antiques.

★ ★★

IN 1975, Andre’s fame spread far
and wide when Goodridge, in collabo
ration with author Lew Dietz, pub
lished a biography entitled “A Seal
Called Andre.” A chapter about An
dre was included in a school book for
Minnesota, which is lamentably short
of seals. Soon the tour buses were
backed up, and Rockport — a wide
place in the road between Rockland
and Camden — had a parking
problem.
In the late 1970s, Gov. Joseph Bren
nan, who should have known better,
got himself in hot water — not easy to
do in Maine — by stating the obvious.

He said that the people of the state
’onnecticut this spring, taking it easy
were more interested in reading
nil the way, he was nearly blind. An
about Andre than about “the real is
operation was considered, but was
sues” of the day.
ruled out as too dangerous.
The suggestion that Andre, already
The tourist season really doesn’t
immortalized by a marble statue of
begin Down East until July 4, and
himself in Rockport’s Marine Park,
Andre spent a quiet, rainy June bob
might not be “a real issue” created an
bing around Rockport harbor. The
uproar in coastal Maine. Gov. Bren
wn’s watermen were relieved to
nan wisely journeyed to Rockport and
find that, in his old age, Andre was
personally apologized to Andre. An
less prone to hurl himself into their
dre accepted the governor’s apology
< ioris for a frolic.
graciously, and all was forgiven, if
On June 14, moved by that old long
not quite forgotten.
ing, a nearly blind but still fiesty An
Last year, Andre achieved true ce
dre swam out to sea in search of a
lebrity status when his return to
certain lady friend. There he encoun
Rockport was recorded for national
tered a male seal, a tough young bull
TV by NBC News. That is, one sup- ' much as he once had been, and Andre
poses, fame of a sort, even for a seal.
came out on the losing end of the
But the years had hurried by for
tight.
Rockport’s honorary harbor-master,
Badly slashed, he made his way
and all was not well with Andre, soon
slowly toward a quiet cove behind
to be 25. He developed cataracts and,
Fisher Engineering, a refuge where
when he swam home to Maine from
he might lick his wounds and rest.
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That was the last time Andre was
seen alive.
Each day for more than a month,
Goodridge searched the coast and
checked Andre’s pen, in the hope that
the old seal might have returned. He
tracked down numerous sightings,
and inspected five seal carcasses that
had washed up on the shore. None was
Andre.
Finally, on July 19, Danny Allen
found the carcass of a seal on the
shore behind Littlefield Memorial
Baptist Church. Goodridge, on the ba
sis of scars from old mating duels,
identified the corpse as that of Andre,
and buried him in the back yard of his
Russell Avenue home.
South Africa will be with us tomor
row Andre, the celebrated seal of
Rockport, who made children laugh,
will not. And that’s the sad but impor
tant news from Maine today.
©1986, Smith Hempstone
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In the early morning fog, a fisherman cleans his boat at low tide in Stonington.
It is Saturday in Rockport, Maine. The hour is ap
proaching 4 p.m„ the time Harry Goodridge traditionally
feeds Andre, to the delight of a gathered crowd, at his
home in the harbor.
On this Saturday, though, the harbor is quiet. The lob
ster boats bob silently upon the waves, a flock of Canadian
geese glide under a bridge.
But there is no crowd.
Instead, facing the harbor, sits a mottled-gray granite
statue of a seal. A plaque notes the statue was erected in
1978 by the Rockport Garden Club in honor of the town’s
beloved harbormaster, Andre.
But where is Andre? Could he be back in Boston al
ready? On a dock, a fisherman is sawing a plank to repair
his boat. He will surely know where Andre is.

“He’s gone,” he says, going back to his work. Prompted
to elaborate, he adds, “He died in the spring.”
So it turns out that Andre, the friendly harbor seal, met
his end after a life spanning two-and-a-half decades.
But this is no Old Yeller tear-jerker. Despite his close
association with man, in the end, Andre died in the act of
being a seal. It was mating season and, it is speculated,
Andre engaged in a losing battle with a more youthful seal
for the attention of some young lady. He’s buried in Harry
Goodridge’s back yard.
So this is how the search for Andre ends — with a
granite statue overlooking a Maine harbor. But in the
clear sunshine of this particular autumn day, a smile
seems to play upon his stoney lips. Andre the Seal is home
to stay in Rockport harbor.

The Register

WOOD STOVE

August 7, 1986

Page

_by Sherrill Smith

Andre in Provincetown in 1984

Mourning Andre
the seal
When Andre the seal died this spring, I counted
myself among the mourners. When my son was in high
school, we took a ride down east, spending time in each
fishing village along the way. That brought us eventually
to Rockport, and it was in the spring and Andre was
overdue on his annual solo swim from Boston. We
heard that he had been seen in Port Clyde, and we
thought we would be lucky enough to hit Rockport
when Andre made his landfall. It didn’t happen and
some were convinced that Andre was fooling around
with a girl on this trip.
Two years ago I was in Provincetown, where I took
this picture, at the same time Andre was being released
for his annual swim. Now he had been staying in Mystic
and the tip of the Cape became his new launching area. I
have seen hundreds of seals in these parts, but none have
looked as old as Andre. Had I been his keeper, 1 think I
would have driven him all the way home. As it turned
out, Andre made good time that year. I wondered if he
was too old now to have his fancy turned by a lady. 1
gave my grandson a copy of my photo along with the
child’s version of the book about Andre.
Early this spring I was again near enough Rockport
that I revisited the harbor. They had let Andre stay
through the winter this year, so I thought I might see
him again. There was much snow on the ground and less
than a minimum of waterfront activity. No people, no
seal. But there was a statue of Andre, a beautiful thing,
in the little park where spectators have come to watch
him in the summer. I scraped the snow off and Andre
looked more comfortable.
It was late in spring when Andre’s body washed
ashore and the best guesses are that he died in action.

Seals must fight for mating rights and the poor old man
got knocked out by some young dude. But he fought
hard and he took a beating that killed him.
In high school I picked a fight with a guy who had
taken my girl home from a basketball game. Our bloody
noses and black eyes were embarrassing to both of us
and I’ve often reflected how, especially in those years,
we imitate the wild kingdom. It wasn’t for valor that 1
took that guy on. It wasn’t to impress the girl. I just
.couldn’t help myself. I was a primitive being and didn’t
know it until that day. Fortunately, this was the only
time in my life I behaved that way, which has helped me
to learn something about the meaning of our humanity.
We are most true to our humanity when we practice self
control.
Andre was true to himself and his species. He had to
get in a big fight each year, often with many jocks, and
swimming from Boston or Provincetown early in the
spring must have made him the strongest of all seals.
Until this year, even at an advanced age, we have to
believe that he was not only the clown of the waterfront
but the strongest of all the bull seals in his district. He
was the man to beat and we have no log of the many
challengers he put down in more than a quarter century.
This year Andre stayed home, and at the end of winter
he missed his first training swim. He was not in shape
and did not have the strength to retain his champion
ship. He will be missed. He lived in two worlds, ours and
his, and he did well in both.
One of the biggest problems for Maine’s fishermen is
the population explosion among the seals on their coast.
Many, no doubt, were sired by Andre. Seals are terrible
predators of fish and shellfish, and now that they are
protected under law, there is little that fishermen can do
to defend themselves. And the saddest thing is the
animosity they now feel when they look into the puppy
dog face of a seal. It is doubtful another Andre could
come out of such an environment.

SMITH HEMPSTONE
ROCKPORT, MAINE
hen New York Times hu
mor columnist Russell
Baker feels compelled
to share his views on
South Africa with his readers, it is
time for this scribbler — who hap
pens to have lived for eight years in
Africa — to tell you about Andre, the
great seal of Rockport, if not of the
United States.
Andre, a foundling, was adopted
on May 18, 1961, by Harry Good
ridge of this midcoastal Maine town.
He was then a two-day-old pup (An
dre, not Mr. Goodridge).
Mr. Goodridge built Andre a pen
in Rbckport harbor, and taught him
tricks. The usual seal stuff: jumping
through a hoop, catching rings on his
nose, clapping his flippers for fish.
Schoolchildren flocked to see him,
and Andre soon became Rockport’s
most celebrated citizen, which folks
at Camden will tell you isn’t the hard
est thing in the world to do. He got
more mail than anybody in town,
which Mr. Goodridge answered, An
dre being illiterate.
All work and no play makes for a
dull seal, and Mr. Goodridge fre
quently let Andre out of his pen, par
ticularly for “a few nights on the
town” during breeding season. Ac
cording to Mr. Goodridge, Andre
would come back from these amo
rous occasions “a little beaten up,
but he seemed to enjoy himself.”
Rockport seals are a notoriously
rough lot.
When Andre reached his mature
playing weight of 250 pounds, drip
ping wet, he began to make a pest of
himself. Rockport watermen took
particular exception to his behavior
during the dull winter months when
— there being few schoolchildren to
amuse — he liked to fling himself
into their dories for a sunbath. When
a 250-pound seal throws himself into
a dory, something’s got to give, and
it’s unlikely to be the seal.
So Andre, like other celebrities,
began wintering in the south,
spending the cold months first at
Boston’s New England Aquarium
and later at the Marine Life Museum
in Mystic, Conn.
Mr. Goodridge flew Andre to his
winter quarters, or drove him down
by truck. Andre worked on his tricks
during the winter months and, each
spring, made the long swim home
alone to his birthplace (170 miles
from Massachusetts, 230 miles from
Connecticut).
Smith Hempstone is a nationally
syndicated columnist.

A farewell to Andre the seal

ready immortalized by a marble
statue of himself in Rockport’s Ma
rine Park, might not be “a real issue”
created an uproar in coastal Maine.
Gov. Brennan wisely journeyed to
Rockport and personally apologized
to Andre. Andre accepted the gover
nor’s apology graciously, and all was
forgiven, if not quite forgotten.
Last year, Andre achieved true ce
lebrity status when his return to
Rockport was recorded for national
TV by NBC News. That is, one sup
poses, fame of a sort, even for a seal.
But the years had hurried by for
Rockport’s honorary harbor-master,
and all was not well with Andre, soon
to be 25. He developed cataracts and,
when he swam home to Maine from
Connecticut this spring, taking it
easy all the way, he was nearly blind.
An operation was considered, but
was ruled out as too dangerous.
The tourist season really doesn’t
begin Down East until July 4, and
Andre spent a quiet, rainy June bob
bing around Rockport harbor. The
town’s watermen were relieved to
find that, in his old age, Andre was
less prone to hurl himself into their
dories for a frolic.
On June 14, moved by that old
longing, a nearly blind but still feisty
Andre swam out to sea in search of
a certain lady friend. There he en
countered a male seal, a tough young
bull much as he once had been, and
Andre came out on the losing end of
the fight.
Badly slashed, he made his way
slowly toward a quiet cove behind
Fisher Engineering, a refuge where
he might lick his wounds and rest.
That was the last time Andre was
seen alive.
Each day for more than a month,
Mr. Goodridge searched the coast
and checked Andre’s pen, in the hope
that the old seal might have re
turned. He tracked down numerous
sightings, and inspected five seal
carcasses that had washed up on the
shore. None was Andre.

His annual arrival in Rockport
harbor was hailed by the local mer
chants, if not by the watermen. It
heralded the start of yet another
tourist season, when junk mirac
ulously becomes antiques.
In 1975, Andre’s fame spread far
and wide when Mr. Goodridge, in
collaboration with author Lew Dietz,

published a biography entitled A
Seal Called Andre. A chapter about
Andre was included in a schoolbook
for Minnesota, which is lamentably
short of seals. Soon the tour buses
were backed up, and Rockport — a
wide place in the road between
Rockland and Camden—had a park
ing problem.

In the late 1970s, Gov. Joseph
Brennan, who should have known
better, got himself in hot water—not
easy to do in Maine — by stating the
obvious. He said that the people of
the state were more interested in
reading about Andre than about “the
real issues” of the day.
The suggestion that Andre, al

Finally, on July 19, Danny Allen
found the carcass of a seal on the
shore behind Littlefield Memorial
Baptist Church. Mr. Goodridge, on I
the basis of scars from old mating
duels, identified the corpse as that
of Andre, and buried him in the
backyard of his Russell Avenue
home.
South Africa will be with us to
morrow; Andre, the celebrated seal
of Rockport, who made children
laugh, will not. And that’s the sad but
important news from Maine today.

A

Maine sampler:

Autumn, apples, ice cream and Andre the Seal
By JACKI LEVINE
Sun staff writer

n everyone’s life there’s someone they d
travel miles to meet. For me, it was Andre the
Seal.
Certainly the sunburst of autumn foliage is
enough to draw any visitor to Maine in October. Not to
mention the promise of fresh lobsters by the pound,
crunchy tart apples, sweet cider, and gloriously cool
weather.
All right, I’ll admit, it was Maine’s special autumn
beauty (not to mention lobsters) that lured me there. But
the prospect of meeting Andre did provide an extra
tug.
To those of us in Florida, Maine seems remote ... a
place to visit only when there’s a week or two to spare. But
a long weekend’s excursion recently proved that false.
Leaving on a Thursday and back in the Jacksonville
airport by Sunday night, I nevertheless managed to
capture more than a passing glimpse of Maine’s rocky
coast.
From the narrow streets and bobbing fishing boats
of Ogunquit’s Perkin’s Cove to the postcard-perfect view
afforded from the rocky cliffs rising above Mount
Desert Island, I sampled a bit of Maine’s beauty.
But I was looking for more than just the picturesque.
I was looking, as well, for a celebrated harbor seal named
Andre.
It’s not surprising that the story of Andre would
capture my attention. For a person who considers “Old
Yeller” the saddest movie of all time, Andre’s story
was a natural.

Statue of Andre the Seal overlooks harbor.

Reflections double the view of fishing boats anchored in Perkins Cove, Ogunquit.

He was born in 1961 in the frigid waters of Penob
scot Bay and adopted two days later by Harry Goodridge,
a Rockport, Me., animal lover. Goodridge always
wanted a seal for a friend, and on that day the seal pup
swam over to his boat, he found one.
Andre is a Maine legend. He’s been the subject of a
book, of countless magazine and newspaper accounts and
was featured in a segment of Charles Kuralt’s “On the
Road” television features.

harbormaster.
Goodridge taught him the tricks. He schooled him in
shaking hands, shooting baskets, covering his eyes with a
flipper in mock shame, and rolling over.
But Andre was not just another trained seal. He was
an emissary traveling between two worlds.
Most summer mornings, he’d swim out into the
ocean where, it’s assumed, he spent the day doing
whatever it is that seals do. Every afternoon, he would
swim back to the harbor.

With eyes like a doe and a repertoire of tricks that
would make Lassie jealous, he had been entertaining
visitors at his Rockport harbor home every summer
for more than two decades. The townspeople there
thought so much of him they appointed him honorary

Each spring, Andre returned to his friends in
Rockport after a winter spent in the New England
Aquarium in Boston. A decade ago Goodridge decided
the seal would be better off wintering there.

But when the winter was over, Andre would be
released to go where he chose. He always chose to swim
home.
He took his time, though. A pushover for an audi
ence, he’d spend a couple of weeks entertaining
appreciative crowds along the Massachusetts and
Maine coasts, as he made his leisurely way home to
Rockport.
Once there, I’d heard, he settled in — catching naps
on docks and dinghies, accepting handouts of fish from
his flock of admirers. More than once, it’s been said,
the well-meaning seal frightened unsuspecting scuba
divers by swimming up to them to plant a kiss on their

See MAINE on page 8H

Famous living animals
ANDRE THE SEAL: He died last summer, qual
ifying him for both the “living” and “dead”
categories this year. Thousands of school children
apparently haven’t heard the news. Andre’s trainer,
Harry Goodridge, says he still gets letters to Andre
composed by classrooms of children in Ohio and
elsewhere inquiring after the harbor seal’s health.
Goodridge says he doesn’t have the heart to write
back with the sad news, and he expects throngs of
tourists to show up as usual in Rockport Harbor
next summer looking for the next Harry and Andre
show, arguably the coast’s last free attraction. As for
adopting a new seal, Goodridge says the project is
impractical. “There’s just too much red tape
nowadays.”

With great sadness, the Midcoast bade farewell to Rockport’s Andre the seal who
died at age 25.

Cleveland
Amory
----------------- ANIMAIL
Q. Whatever happened to Andre, the
famous pet seal up in Maine?
— P.I., New Brunswick
A. Andre finally died — wandering
off to do so in a lonely part of the
Maine coast But Harry Goodridge, his
owner, found him one last time and
brought him back to bury near his
home in Rockport, Maine.
Goodridge, a tree surgeon and skin
diver, worked with many animals, in
cluding a pigeon, a seagull, and even a
bat. But from the day many years ago
when, out for a swim in the ocean, he
first saw Andre, the seal was always
his favorite. Andre first peered at him
and then, instead of swimming away,
swam right up to him. Goodridge first
made sure there was no mother
around and that Andre was an orphan
and then, enchanted, put him into his
boat and took him home.
Once at his seaside house, he built
a waterpen right next to the dock for
Andre, and that became his base for
25 years. In the last ten years of An
dre’s life, Goodridge drove him each
November either to the Boston or
Mystic Aquarium and then, each
April, he would drive down from
Maine and get him — generally I
after the aquarium had informed
him that Andre had begun losing
weight and was homesick. But
Goodridge would not drive back to
Maine; he would return in his boat
and Andre would swim back all
alone.
Every day, from April through Oc
tober, Andre and Goodridge would
put on a free show in Rockport Har
bor. To this people would come from
all over the world, so great was An
dre's fame, and they would watch
while he soared through the hoops,
graciously shook hands and, when
the spirit moved him, shot baskets.
Prom time to time, too, would of I
course come the Maine Fish and I
Game Department to claim that I
Goodridge had "captured” a wild I
animal and was "harboring” it with- I
out a license, or Department of Agri- I
culture people who claimed he was, I
without a license, displaying one. I
Again the fame of Andre saved him I
— along with the indisputable fact I
that Goodridge wasn't capturing I
Andre each spring at all. Andre was, I
after all, returning to his pen in I
Rockport of his own volition and I
under his own steam.
I

A Very Special Seal
Dear Friends

.
/

)

We are students in Mrs. Galu’s second
grade in Highland Falls, New York. In our
reading book we read a story about Andre,
a very special seal. We liked that story.
Our teacher told us that it was a true
story. She found two newspaper clippings.
One of them said that Andre was missing,
the other one said he died. We felt bad
about Andre. We’re sorry about Andre. We
think this is a sad ending to his story.
Would you please print this letter in your
newspaper so Mr. Goodridge and the peo
ple of Rockport, Maine will know that we
care about Andre the special seal. Maybe
this summer Mr. Goodridge will find a new
pet to take care of. Could you send us a pic
ture of the statue?
Yours truly, your friends,
Vincent, Thomas, Kelly, Nicole, Joseph,
Sue, Gabrielle, Renee, Marie, Brian, Jacob,
Timothy, Nicky, Robbie, Cindy, Anthony,
Kim, Victor. Mrs. Galu
Highland Falls, NY
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The life & death of Andre
ANIMAIL
Cleveland Amory

Q

WHATEVER happened to
Andre, the famous pet seal
in Maine?
—P.I.
ANDRE finally died —
* wandering off to do so in a
lonely part of the Maine coast.
But Harry Goodridge, his
owner, found him one last time
and brought him back to bury
near his home in Rockport,
Maine.
Goodridge, a tree surgeon
and skin diver, worked with
manv animals

Inr'Indtnor a ni-

geon, a sea-gull and even a bat.
But from the day many years
ago when, out for a swim in the
ocean, he first saw Andre, the
seal was his favorite. Andre
first peered at him and then,
instead of swimming away,
swam right up to him. Goo
dridge first made sure there
was no mother around and that
Andre was an orphan and then,
enchanted, put him into his
boat and took him home.
Once at his seaside house, he
built a water pen right next to
the dock for Andre, and that be
came his base for 25 years. In
the last ten years of Andre’s
life. Goodridee drove him each

Novemeber either to the Boston and, when the spirit moved
or Mystic Aquarium and then, him, shot baskets.
each April, would drive down
from Maine and get him — gen
From time to time, too, the
erally after the aquarium had Maine Fish and Game Depart
informed him that Andre had ment would claim that Goo
begun loosing weight and was dridge had “captured” a wild
homesick. But Goodridge would animal and was “harboring” it
not drive back to Maine; he without a license, or Depart
would return in his boat and ment of Agriculture people
would claim he was, without a
Andre swam back all alone.
Every day, from April license, displaying one. Again
through October, Andre and the fame of Andre saved him —
Goodridge would put on a free along with the indisputable fact
show in Rockport Harbor. To that Goodridge wasn’t captur
this people would come from ing Andre each spring at all.
all over the world, so great was Andre was, after all, returning
Andre’s fame, and they would to his pen in Rockport of his
watch while he soared through own volition and under his own
------hoops, graciously shook hands steam.
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Fight against DOE leads year’s top stories
By The Associated Press
The groundswell of opposition
to the federal governments selec
tion of two Maine granite forma
tions as potential underground
storage sites for high-level nuclear
wastes was voted the state’s top
news story of 1986.
Thousands of angry citizens
turned out at U.S. Department of
Energy hearings to express outrage
at the prospect of a waste reposi
tory in the Sebago Lake region or in
a more sparsely populated area
northeast of Lincoln.
The public clamor didn’t ease
until May when the department,
under intense political pressure,
changed its mind about the need for
an eastern storage site to supple-

was voted the No. 6 story.
Rated seventh was the death of
Maine Maritime Academy fresh
man Paul Blauvelt, who drowned
after being beaten last June during
a night of violence on the Portu
guese island of Madeira, a port of
call on the academy’s annual train
ing cruise.
Investigators said Blauvelt was
attacked by local youths bent on
retribution after drunken midship
men vandalized a nightclub in Fun
chal. The academy superintendent
resigned after the incident and for
mer Gov. Kenneth M. Curtis, him
self an MMA alumnus, took over
the helm at Castine. Meanwhile,
four Portuguese youths face
charges in the Blauvelt death, and

members of the victim’s family
have Bled a $2 million negligence
claim against the academy.
Local measured telephone serv
ice made its debut in Maine’s big
cities in 1986, but it wasn’t long
before voters, responding to warn
ings of "a pay phone in every
home,” pulled the plug on the con
troversial per-call billing system.
New England Telephone choreo
graphed a $1 million media cam
paign to reinforce its argument that
most Maine people would save
money under the measured-service
option. The referendum question
effectively outlawing measured
service was approved handily none
theless. The story was ranked
eighth.

The paper mill town of Rumford
was deeply divided by an 11-week
strike at Boise Cascade, and the
bitterness that occasionally
erupted into violence only dee
pened when the company, seeking
to maintain production, began to
hire replacements for the striking
union members.
The walkout ended when the
1,200-member union accepted the
company’s demands for greater
flexibility in making job assign
ments. But more than 300 employ
ees whose jobs were filled during
the strike were not permitted back
to work. The story was voted No. 9.
Rounding out the top 10 was last
month’s completion of the sale by
Maine’s three largest electric utili

ties ot their aggregate 10 percent
share in the Seabrook, N.H.,
nuclear plant. By unloading their
shares to a utility holding company
in Massachusetts, the Maine utili
ties disengaged themselves from a
controversial issue that had domin
ated their agendas for years.
Central Maine Power Co., Ban
gor-Hydro Electric Co. and Maine
Public Service Co. were all forced
to write off large losses because of
Seabrook, but they looked to a
future in which Canadian hydro
power and cogeneration would
meet future growth in demand for
electricity.
Other stories that came closest
to being included in the top 10
were:

• The continued decline of
Maine’s shoe industry, coupled
with President Reagan’s veto of
trade legislation designed to pro
vide relief from imports;
• The sale of the Maine Guides
and the court suits that followed
when the team owner said the deal
had been called off;
• The indictment of children’s
entertainer Richard Sparks on
child sexual abuse charges;
• The sale of Bath Iron Works to
a Wall Street investment group;
• Adventurer Dodge Morgan’s
record-setting solo sail around the
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Disney may film story of Andre
By CHIP GAVIN
Staff Writer

Andre

ROCKPORT — The absence of Andre the
Seal has left a gap in Fourth of July festivities
here, but residents may yet have reason to
celebrate: the Disney Channel is considering
making a movie about Andre’s life.
Dana Baratta of the Disney Channel,
contacted at the Rockport home of Harry
Goodridge, Andre’s trainer, said "the proc
ess is still in the pre-planning stages, but
obviously we’re talking about it.”
Neither Baratta nor her associate could be
contacted later in California for additional
details, but Goodridge says that for now
"they are going ahead with it. Apparently

they have some selling to do to higher-ups.
"They’re looking for some kind of thread
running through (Andre’s story) to start and
end with,” says Goodridge, "but so far
everything we’ve come up with has been
pretty anecdotal.”
Although he was missing at this time last
year, fans remained hopeful until July 20,
when the 25-year-old Andre was found
washed ashore about eight miles from his
summer pen.
Goodridge says this weekend "will be like
many others without Andre ... pretty
boring.”

See ANDRE
Back page this section

Andre

FROM PAGE ONE —______________________

Andre, who Goodridge found
abandoned at 2 days old, had enter
tained summer crowds with a vari
ety of tricks and kept many in
suspense as he made yearly swims
to Rockport from his winter home
at the New England Aquarium.
Along with fame came contro
versy, however, as fishermen some
times complained of Andre pester
ing their boats.
Once, when he was governor,
U.S. Rep. Joseph E. Brennan com

plained that Andre stole press
coverage from more important
governmental issues.
The comment drew widespread
criticism and Brennan went on to
make amends with the seal.
In a statement this week, Bren
nan said Andre "gave pleasure to a
great many people during his life
time and was a tremendous ambas
sador of good will for the state of
Maine. Besides, he taught me a
lesson in humility. He is missed.”

Famous dead animals
ANDRE THE SEAL: Despite what Ohio teachers
are telling their students, Andre is no more, a turn
of events that will make for much less interesting
reading of the Rockport harbormaster’s annual
report. Fans of Andre who make the annual
pilgrimage to Rockport anyway can view a head
stone on the seal’s grave behind Goodridge’s house
or a statue and plaque erected in Andre’s honor near
Rockport Harbor.
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Can a tale about a seal be
a box office bash? Stay tuned
ASSOCIATED PRESS

ROCKPORT. Maine - Andre the

seal, a celebrity in Rockport har
bor until his death a year ago, may
be immortalized on film.
Plans are under way to make a
movie about the life of the playful
harbor seal who gained interna
tional fame by swimming up the
New England coast each spring to
his home in this Penobscot Bay
fishing port.
“The process is still in the pre
planning stages, but obviously
we’re talking about it,” Dana
Baratta of the Disney Channel told
the Portland Press Herald on
Friday.
Baratta was contacted at the
home of Andre’s trainer, Harry
Goodridge, who said that as of
now, “they are going ahead with it.
Apparently they have some selling
to do to higher-ups.”
“They’re looking for some kind
of thread running through (An
dre’s story) to start and end with,”

said Goodridge, “but so far
everything we’ve come up with has
been pretty anecdotal.”
Andre disappeared a year ago,
but his followers remained hopeful
until July 20, when the 25-year-old
harbor seal was found washed
ashore about eight miles from his
summer pen.
Andre had entertained summer
tourists with his many tricks. He
spent winters at aquariums in
Boston or Mystic, Conn., and New'
Englanders regarded it as a sure
sign of spring when they learned
that Andre was swimming back to
Maine.
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NOT FORGOTTEN — Andre the Seal was remembered by the Camden-Rockport
Historical Society during the Fourth of July parade held in Thomaston on Saturday.
Staff Photo by Ste ’
"

Trainer says Andre the Seal 'lived a good life'
seemed uncharacteristically slug
gish after apparently losing' a mat
ROCKPORT, Maine — Andre the ing-season fight.
Seal, that each spring swam to Maine
“He’s lived a good life,” said Goo
from southern New England and per dridge, who raised Andre after find
formed tricks for delighted tourists ing him as an abandoned two-day-old
at feeding time every summer after pup in 1961.
noon, was found dead during the
Goodridge said he received a tip
weekend, his trainer said.
Saturday that the body of a seal re
“We had a little impromptu service sembling the 5-foot-long, 250-pound
when we buried him,” Harry A. Andre had been spotted on shore.
Goodridge said yesterday. Members Goodridge and a veterinarian con
of the trainer’s family gathered for firmed it was Andre by the seal’s size
the observance and Andre was and its scars.
buried in Goodridge’s back yard,
Andre spent eight of his last 10
near other family pets.
winters at either the Mystic MarineThe harbor seal’s body was found life Aquarium in Mystic, Conn., or
Saturday on a deserted stretch of the New England Aquarium in Bos
shore in Rockland, about eight miles ton, but was released each spring to
from his summer home, a floating swim to his summer home, according
pen in the harbor here, said to Mystic spokeswoman Laura
Goodridge.
Kezer.
Goodridge had last seen the 25Andre, who suffered from cata
year-old seal in June, when Andre racts in his final years, was blind

THE ASSOCIATED PRESS

when he made his final swim from
Massachusetts in 1985, said
Goodridge.
In past years, Andre had emerged
physically scarred but exuberant
after his battles for dominance with
other male seals, said Goodridge.
“He used to be king when he was out
free,” said Goodridge. “I think he
has been dethroned due to his age.”
When Andre was spotted in Rock
land on June 14, he was not only
bruised and scraped but also ap
peared tired and depressed, shun
ning a crowd that gathered to watch
him.
Late Saturday, Goodridge recalled
Andre in his prime.
“He was just great. He just loved to
entertain people,” he said.
Andre was known to have jumped
aboard fishing boats, to the annoy
ance of fishermen.

The Enterprise—Friday, April 6, 1990
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Harry Goodridge, whose 25-year friendship with Andre the seal
^rr\ed ■ ^em b°th 'Mo international celebrities, is shown with
Andre in 1985 in Rockport, Maine. Goodridge died Wednesday.

Harry Goodridge, 74, known for his
25-year friendship with Andre the seal
ROCKPORT, Maine (AP) —
Harry Goodridge, whose 25-year
friendship with Andre the seal
captivated people in New England
and beyond, has died at the age of
74.
Goodridge, a tree surgeon and
professional scuba diver, was pro
nounced dead at a Rockport hospi
tal Wednesday after he was found
stricken at his home.
Over the years, Andre’s antics
delighted fans who avidly followed
his annual spring swim to Rock
port Harbor from his winter home
in southern New England.
Goodridge found Andre in 1961
when he was a 2-day-old pup ap
parently abandoned by his mother.
Andre entertained thousands of
summer visitors by running
through his repertory of tricks
with Goodridge at the seal’s float
ing pen in Rockport.

But when Andre was outside the
pen, his habit of clambering
aboard dinghies and sinking them
annoyed local fishermen, prompt
ing Goodridge to send his pal to
aquariums in Boston or Mystic,
Conn., for the winter.
Andre died in 1986 after he was
spotted with bruises apparently
suffered in a scuffle with another
male seal.
The 5-foot, 250-pound seal was
buried in the pasture behind Goodridge’s home.
"Many seals may live longer but
few live as full a life as Andre,”
Goodridge said at the time.
Goodridge is survived by his
wife, Thalice, a son and four
daughters.
A funeral service will be held
Saturday at the United Methodist
Church of Camden and Rockport
in Rockport.
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^Rockport Harbor's Wildlife Frolic At Sea
by Laura Longsworth
Monday morning I was snooping
around the back alleys and jagged walls
of Rockport harbor, looking for any
item of interest that Sunday’s fog, or
the Easter Bunny, may have left lurk
ing in the cracks between the stones.
Andre the Seal kept his usual vigil, not
minding the windy gray day and cold
chop. The few summer moorings al
ready in place, awaiting warm weather,
bobbed restlessly. I paused a moment
and looked out to the mouth of the
empty harbor. Nothing moved on the
horizon.
There was a slight cough behind
me and 1 turned to see two old Salty
Dogs embracing oars, waders, and life
jackets standing in the spring mud. 1
was in their way, but when I moved
aside so they could get to the water,
they didn’t budge. So I commented on
the weather. Not so nice out, huh?
Agreement
They wanted to go for a row, one of
the Salty Dogs told me while the other
one pulled a 21 -foot dory to shore. But

were only the two of them. I saw their
dilemma, looked around, and since
we were alone, volunteered my ser
vices, though I warned them I’d never
rowed before. The Salty Dogs waved
their hands to say it didn’t matter, and
hid smiles behind gray beards. They
threw me a life jacket and hustled me
politely to midships. I took one last
look at Andre and momentarily en
vied the security of his position. He
seemed to look back at me, perhaps
equally jealous of my opportunity on
the water.
As we pushed offthe racks, I grasped
the oars and settled myself onto the
the wooden plank that would host my
bottom for the next hour. With one
Salty Dog breathing behind me and
the blue-shirted back of the other in
front of me, we started to row. 1 con
centrated at first, working to keep my
oars in synch with theirs, but I found
that 1 didn’t need to think about every
stroke because soon my arms moved
automatically.

picked up as we pulled hard toward
the mouth of the harbor. The voice
behind me occasionally shouted to
pull left or right as we tugged past
winter moorings and the day beacon
with the sticks of an osprey nest pok
ing out between its neon triangles.
Spray flew by my head as the dory
smacked against the waves.
We rested our oars for the first time
in the lee of Indian Island. I stretched
my back and tried to make a fist, but I
couldn’t because my forearms were
numb. Open your hands on the back
stroke and you won’t get so tired, they
told me.
A small gray head popped out of
the water to our left, sniffed the air,
swiveled like a periscope, and disap
peared under the waves again. I imag
ined the seal diving down into the
depths, pushing his flippers against
the water, eyes wide open, maybe spyingthe bottom ofour dory through the
clear winter water. The gray head
popped up again, or maybe it was a

son, said the Salty Dog in the bow.
Yeah, Andre’s grandson, said the other.
They were both silent for a moment,
still for the first time since we'd met,
perhaps thinking about the old seal
now majestically immortalized in
stone. Perhaps being the guard of
Rockport was a status these young
seals sought
As we rowed past Indian Island,
fighting the swells, I watched the waves
suck up onto the rough rocks and slide
back again. The lighthouse sat out of
reach, quiet and safe. Once around
the island, our stem faced the open
ocean and we headed back to the har
bor, the wind behind us. We pulled
hard to the left for a minute to steer
clear of those rocks. The Salty Dog in
the stem put the rudder in place so we
could keep a straight line as the boat
fought to breach. Ichanged places with
the Salty Dog in the bow, since he
claimed we would sink with his heavy
behind in front.
Distracted by another gray head
surfacing in the distance near the is
land, I caught a crab and knocked oars,
upsettingtherhythmoftheboat Hang
onto that oar and if it goes over don't
come up without it, growled a Salty
Dog. I nodded, knowing he was only
half serious. But I pictured myself div
ing easily into the icy water, searching
through the dark for an impossibly
elusive oar and coming face to face
withAndre’swhiskered grandson. Per
haps he'd welcome me there to swim
with him, but probably he'd wonder
what kind of a strange creature I am,
fully clothed, and hair floating straight
up as if 1 had been shocked. After spy
ing me, maybe he’d decide to leave
guarding Rockportharborto his grand
father.
My shoulders and legs ached as we
heaved backto shore. When we landed,
I noticed the burning in my hands for
the first time. Looking down, I counted
eight fresh blisters, four across the top
of each palm. Nevertheless, I wouldn’t
have missed the chance to fight the
wind and chop around Indian Island
on that empty gray spring morning.
The Salty Dogs tied up their dory
and wandered away from the harbor.
I thanked them, waved once, and
leaned up against Andre to rest As I
ran my blistered hands over the seal’s
stone back, I realized that no matter
how desolate the day, I would neverbe
alone in Rockport

Andre To Hit Silver Screen
by Keith Edwards

not sure.”
from the aquariums to his surrogate what’s going to happen with the film.”
The film will follow Andre’s life family in Rockport, up until his death
The story of Rockport’s honorary
History of Andre
harbormaster, Andre the seal, and his from when he was found by Goodridge after 23 years of following this pattern.
Andre was a local celebrity in Rock
after
being
abandoned
by
his
mother.
trainer and best friend Harry Goodridge
port for 23 years, gaining national noto
“I’m looking forward to seeing it,
will be the subject ofa family entertain The film will chronicle the seal as
Goodridge nurses him back to health, but I doubt very much if they can do it riety for his entertaining antics and his
ment feature film.
developing a trusting relationship and exactly as we would like it done. I just annual voyage up the coast from his
Production has already begun by a
making Andre part of the Goodridge hope they can show the hard work and winter quarters in Boston, Massachu
Canadian production company in
family. The film will also cover Andre’s dedication my husband gave with setts and Mystic, Connecticut to his
Vancouver, British Columbia known
home of Rockport. Andre died in 1986
as, fittingly enough, Andre Produc daysspententertainingvisitors in Rock Andre,” said Mrs. Goodridge.
after suffering attacks from arival male
port,
his
winters
spent
in
aquariums,
Dietz said, “I don’t know if it will
tions. The film will be distributed do
seal. In Rockport Andre is immortal
mestically by Paramount, and interna and his annual voyage up the coast satisfy my hopes or not, I’m not sure
ized by a stone statue in the Marine
tionally by Turner.
Park created by Lincolnville artist Jane
According to Thalice Goodridge,
Wasey.
Harry’s widow, the company obtained
Andre’s fame grew in the 1970’s as
the rights to the film from theGoodridge
newspapers reported his antics. In 1979
family and Lew Dietz. Mrs. Goodridge
he appeared on NBC’s “Real People”
said the film will be based on Dietz’s
television show, and cameras from the
book, “A Seal Called Andre”.
national television networks several
According to Production Assistant
times documented Andre’s trek up the
Jennifer Mawby, the film is directed by
coast every spring. Locally, Andre was
Australian director George Miller,
named Rockport’s Townsperson of the
whose credits include “The Man from
year in 1979 by the Chamber of Com
Snowy River.” Actor Keith Carradine,
merce. Andre was also named
whose credits include “Eye of the Spar
Rockport’s honorary harbormaster, and
row” and “Ballad of the Sad Cafe,” has
was the subject of two books by Dietz.
been signed to play the lead role of
Goodridge raised Andre after he
Harry Goodridge. Andre will be played
found the seal, only a few days old,
by two trained seals, one playing Andre
apparently abandoned by his mother in
as a pup and one as an adult.
1961. Goodridge was a tree surgeon
Filmed in Canada
and professional diver by trade, but he
Mrs. Goodridge said the film will be
was most well known as Andre’s trainer
shot in British Columbia. “They said
and friend. He taught Andre several
they couldn’t film here, as it would be
tricks which he performed daily for
too expensive,” she said. Dietz said,
crowds gathered along Rockport Har
“I’ve heard the company might film
bor. Goodridge died in 1990 at the age
Andre performing one of his many tricks in Rockport Harbor.
some winter scenes in the area, but I’m
of 74.

black
cat

Almost everywhere we have been this week the
conversation invariably turns to the passing of Eddie
Harriman, of Owls Head and Rockland, and the
discovery of the remains of Andre the Seal. One never
knows how many lives they touch until they are no
longer around. One who was involved with Andre
from the earliest was Jim Moore, now retired in Glen
Cove. Jim writes of his recollections:
Dear Black Cat:
The demise of Andre brought sadness into the hearts
of thousands of folks who had witnessed his carefree
antics with Harry Goodridge over the years. His final
accounting and funeral conjured up a few memories in
the Old Gray Kitten, who as the Portland papers’
district man and an early correspondent and
film-maker for WGAN-TV, recorded Andre’s doings
down the years. One of OGK’s correspondents,
Geneva Pierce of Rockport, also wrote a weekly
column in which Andre himself gave her the
waterfront news. Out of that column and from the lens
of OGK came probably the first book about Andre.
It was back in 1964 when a paperback aimed at
youngsters entitled “The Adventures of Andre” was
published by the late state Senator Seth Low’s Creative
Printers. It was largely a biography of Andre up to
that time, ending with the seal’s being named honorary
harbormaster of Rockport. The event was marked by a
photo of the town manager presenting Andre his badge
made from a 45 rpm phonograph record. Since that
time, Andre attracted state and national fame via the
media as his stunts became more complex, seemingly
performed easily under the direction of Harry with his
ever present fish. Once Andre raised the American
Flag up a 15-foot pole on the Fourth of July. He
unveiled his own statue carved by Jane Wasey and
placed at Harbor Park. Probably the most memorable
for the Goodridge family was when Andre served as
ringbearer for the wedding of one of the girls. He
swam across the harbor carrying the ring in a box.
Andre grew up with television, so to speak. OGK
first rolled off movies of him on a horrible Revere
camera, then moved up to a Bolex with which some
color was shot. Later, of course, came today’s
electronic marvels which require no developing of
exposed film and from which instant pictures may be
seen right at the cameraman’s home. But, the media
was not the message to Andre...he was the message
and a welcome one in a world filled with turmoil, often
seen on the same television screen as Andre’s antics.
Too bad Harry isn’t going to train another seal, but
then, who could ever replace Andre.
Jim Moore
*

*

*

*

*

Letters and comments are arriving from everywhere,
The Rockport Town Office received the following
from the citizen of Rockport, MA.

We here in Rockport, MA. were extremely sorry to
hear of the demise of our good friend, Andre.
Andre had visited our harbor on his yearly trips
from Boston to Maine and even though he was totally
yours, we looked upon him as a symbol of one of the
nice things about New England.
We have many tourists who stop at our Board of
Trade Information Booth and ask where they can see
Andre...naturally we always informed them that they
have the right town, but the wrong state and would
usually give them a map or directions to Rockport,
ME.
Our whole town extends our condolences and when
a symbol of the community is lost, we can appreciate
how you feel.
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Jim Moore
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Letters and comments are arriving from everywhere,
The Rockport Town Office received the following
from the citizen of Rockport, MA.

We here in Rockport, MA. were extremely sorry to
hear of the demise of our good friend, Andre.
Andre had visited our harbor on his yearly trips
from Boston to Maine and even though he was totally
yours, we looked upon him as a symbol of one of the
nice things about New England.
We have many tourists who stop at our Board of
Trade Information Booth and ask where they can see
Andre...naturally we always informed them that they
have the right town, but the wrong state and would
usually give them a map or directions to Rockport,
ME.
Our whole town extends our condolences and when
a symbol of the community is lost, we can appreciate
how you feel.
Our fondest regards,
Rockport Chamber of Commerce/Board of Trade,
Rockport, MA
Wm. Hahn, Executive Director, and the Good
citizens of Rockport
*

*

*

*

*

'Goodbye
Andre
by Beth Birin’; gham* ’

Staff Writer
Danny Allen's Saturday afternoon stroll
along the Rockland shoreline behind the
Littlefield Memorial Baptist Church turned
into a sad event. It was a confirmation of
what everyone had expected, it had just
been a matter of time.
It was along that shore, washed up on the
rocks, that Allen came across the carcass
of Rockport s honorary harbormaster
Andre the Seal. The final chapter in the
seal's 35-day fight for life closed a few
hours later when a veterinarian and
Andre’s trainer-owner Harry Goodridge
made the positive identification.
Andre was listed missing June 14 when
he was chased from his summer domain
after losing a confrontation with a young
male seal during mating season. The last
sighting of Andre alive was on that day in a
small cove behind Fisher Engineering,
where he had made his way from the
Rockland Public Landing.
Four devoted Andre-watchers who
noticed the Coast Guard and Goodridge in
Rockland harbor that June day, later
spotted Andre, and followed him into the
cove where he had sought a quiet place to
rest and heal.
Since Andre’s initial disappearance,
Goodridge has tracked down numerous
sightings and inspected at least five seal
carcasses that were found washed up. And
many times each day he made the trip
down the hill to Rockport Harbor in hopes
that Andre had returned to his pen.
Goodridge waited out the mating season
hoping Andre would appear when it was
over, then pushed his optimism into the
shedding season, which ends this week.
“I think he died before shedding season

■

BEREAVED FAN - Ruth Vail, a South Portland resident
expresses her appreciation for all the joy Andre the Seal
brought to so many people throughout his lifetime with his daily
performances of tricks. Vail, who had watched Andre’s
performance many times, along with the rest of Rockport’s
started,” Goodridge mused Saturday after
examining Andre’s remains and finding he
had not lost his old coat. “He could have
died a couple days after the June 14 fight.
“He died just like an elephant would,”
Goodridge continued, “he went off by
himself. He died of a broken heart, and he
died in his own element (the water).”
Goodridge said Monday there is “no
way” he would get another seal.

Andre The Seal: A Chronology
The following is a brief outline of some
of the highlights of Andre's 25 years as a
local celebrity:
• Harry Goodridge adopted Andre on
May 18,1961, when Andre was about two
days old.
• Since 1974 Andre was taken out of
Rockport Harbor each fall, after com
plaints from local fishermen that the
playful seal was becoming a pest. At 250
pounds, Andre often capsized fish
ermen’s dories when he’d hop in for a
nap in the sun.
• From 1974 to 1978, Andre wintered at
the New England Aquarium in Boston
and in tha spring was released at
Marblehead, 170 miles from Rockport.
• In 1975 Goodridge and Rockport
author Lew Dietz published “A Seal
Called Andre,” which rapidly became a
local bestseller.
• In the late 1970s Governor Joseph
Brennan said the Maine media was
more interested in stories on Andre than
the “real issues” of the day. He re
gretted making the remark and
journeyed to Rockport to see Andre.
• Andre began going to the Mystic
Marine Life Museum in Mystic, CT in
November 1981. That winter was the

first in two years that he spent in
captivity. The previous two years, he
remained both winter and summer in
Maine, swimming free in the harbor and
bay. When le began going to Mystic, he
was flown to Provincetown, MA and
released forthe 230-mile swim home.
Through tie summer, Andre does get
a few “nights on the town,” Goodridge
said. “I let lim out a few times during
their breediig season. He usually comes
home a little beaten up, but he seems to
enjoy himsel. ”
• In the spang of 1985 Andre bolsters
his nationwde celebrity status which
had its TV beginnings a few years
earlier with a segment on “Real Peo
ple.” A Washington Post reporter and
NBC News grew arrived to record the
seal’s arrivil in Rockport this year. He
received nore mail than ever from
school chidren, especially in Min
nesota, whtre Andre was included in a
chapter of aschool book.
• In thi winter of 1985 Andre
manifestec a dislike for flying by
thrashing n the cage and his owner
became cmcerned that he might be
(Coninued on Back Page)

honorary harbormaster s fans, was deeply saddened by the
news of the seal s death Saturday. The seal’s carcass was found
washed ashore behind Littlefield Memorial Baptist Church on
Waldo Avenue in Rockland.
Staff Photo by Beth Birmingham

Goodridge, who had adopted two other
seals, Marky and Basil, previous to Andre,
said he plans to dismantle Andre’s pen.
Goodridge expressed relief in finally
finding his 25-year-old friend. “I'm glad to
know what happened, anyway,” he said.

I noticed it was a seal and thought
perhaps I should let him < Goodridge) know
about it, Allen said of his discovery while
walking on the beach.
"I called him and met him at the church.
Then we walked down where the carcass
was,” Allen explained. Neither he nor
Goodridge realized it was Andre at first.
“He showed no emotion,” Allen said of
Goodridge’s reaction. “Harry tried to
identify the seal from the scars, but he
wasn’t able to because of the decomposi
tion," Allen noted.
Saturday was “obviously a sad day for
the Midcoast area,” Allen reflected. “I feel
sad for Goodridge, but he realizes that
Andre lived a lull life. It’s something we all
deal with when we have pets. The time
comes for everyone.”
Throughout the weekend many saddened
admirers of the seal visited his marble
statute at Rockport’s Marine Park. The
statue was given to the town a number of
years ago by artist Jane Wasey.
“I saw him perform many times,” said
Ruth Vail of South Portland as she placed
flowers at the statue's base, as though it
were a grave. “Let's hope that one of his
offspring comes up and does well in his
place. Hesure was a legend around here.”
A brief ceremony was held in the
backyard of the Goodridge’s Russell
Avenue home where Andre was buried
alongside a former friend, the family's
beagle who had died several years before.
The family’s grandchildren placed flowers
on the grave.

“It's an end of an era," Thailice
Goodridge, Harry’s wife, said Monday.

Rockport Reflects
On A Local Hero
ROCKPORT — Arriving to work at the
Town Office Monday, Susan Alexander was
“expecting an onslaught of calls” from the
curious seeking information surrounding
the death of this town’s most famous
native. It was clear by mid-morning,
however, that the telephone would remain
respectfully silent.
"The phone has certainly not been ring
ing oil the hook." says Alexander, who
theorizes that the news had swiftly spread:
Andre is dead.
News of his June 14 disappearance had
likewise moved quickly, apparently. Such
common queries from visitors as “when do
they feed the seal?” have been far fewer
this summer.
Town officials attribute one significant
change at the town landing these past lewweeks since Andre's disappearance.
“The parking problem in downtown
Rockport Village is much less severe than
it has been,” Alexander notes. Few tour
buses have continued to stop at the
waterfront near his familiar pen, she
confirms, but declines to speculate about
whether the occupants have hoped to catch
a glimpse of the celebrated harbor seal or
merely wished to reflect on the stage of his
past performances.
Reflecting on Andre’s residency, Alex
ander thinks of the “literally generations of
schoolchildren who have heard ol Andre.”
From as far away as the Midwest, whole
classes have senl sketches and paintings
and well wishes to Andre the Seal, in care
of the town office
though Harry
Goodridge has doubtless received most
such youthful correspondence
(Continued on Back Pagei

Curtis Brown Ltd.

Ten Astor Place, New York, N.Y. 10003

(212) 473-5400

Caytha Soling, Film Rights Associate

November 12, 1986

Mr. Lew Dietz
Rockport, Maine 04856

Dear Mr. Dietz:
I've got some bad news. After all the negotiation headaches with
Joseph Strick and a contract drafted, he called to tell me that the
deal is off. Apparently his investment partner feels that the project
would be too difficult and expensive.
However, we have heard from one of the studios who said that they
are looking for an animal picture so I'm sending A SEAL CALLED ANDRE
off and hope this will interest them.
I wish I had better news but unfortunately in the business this happens
from time to time.
I have enjoyed working with you thus far and hope we can get another
deal going on this. Please pass along the word to Mr. Goodridge.
Sincerely

CAS/hs
end.

Cable: Browncurt

Telex: 422745

Letters
to the
Editor
Air. Cronkite’s Ix>l).sters
Sir:
We were fascinated by your August
article by Walter Cronkite about his
cruise along' the coast of Maine, excerp
ted from his new book, North by North
east. We vicariously experienced the
many enchanting spots where he moored
and anchored.
We wondered, however, just a bit
about all the lobsters he saw scurrying
over the ocean bottom. “The water is so
clear,” he says, “you can see lobsters
scurry over the bottom.” Besides run
ning a small string of lobster traps, we’ve
cruised the entire coast of Maine for more
than twenty years and can recall seeing
only one lobster crawling on the bottom
(except in the lobster pound at Cape
Split).
— Frank Pitkin
Carolyn Lockwood
Cliff Isla nd, Maine

Air. Cronkite’s Compass
Sir:
Regarding Walter Cronkite’s new
book North by Northeast, I wish to point
out that there is no such compass point
as north by northeast. Rather, the title
should actually be North-northeast or, of
course, North by East.
— C. Elivyn Tabbutt
Medomak, Maine

Alissine Andre
Sir:
I’d like to say how sorry I was to read
about the death of Andre, the famous
Rockport harbor seal (September). I’d al
ways hoped to see Andre “in person,”
but never got the chance. A few years
ago, I did watch a television film that
showed Mr. Harry Goodridge, Andre’s
trainer and friend, feeding the seal at
home and then walking him down a coun
try road to the harbor. Andre brought
many smiles to many faces.
— Priscilla Martin
Belmar, New Jersey
occr

Andre the seal dives through a hoop during one of his performances

Celebrated seal Andre dies
ROCKPORT, Maine (AP) — Andre the Seal, who
swam each spring to Maine from southern New
England and whose tricks delighted tourists and
aquarium visitors, was found dead over the week
end and laid to rest, his trainer said Sunday.
“We had a little impromptu service when we
buried him," trainer Harry A. Goodridge said.
Members of Goodridge’s family gathered for the
observance and Andre was buried in Goodridge’s
back yard, near family pets.
“He’s lived a good life,” said Goodridge, who
raised Andre after finding him as an abandoned
two-day-old pup in 1961.
The harbor seal’s body was found Saturday on a
deserted stretch of shore in Rockland, about eight
miles from his summer home, a floating pen in the
harbor here, said Goodridge.
Goodndge had last seen the 25-year-old seal in
June, when Andre seemed uncharacteristically
sluggish after apparently losing a mating-season
fight.
Goodridge said he received a tip Saturday that
the body of a seal resembling the 5-foot-long, 250pound Andre had been spotted on shore.

Goodridge and a veterinarian confirmed it was
Andre by the seal’s size and scars.
Andre spent eight of his last 10 winters at the
Mystic Marinelife Aquarium in Mystic, Conn., or
the New England Aquarium in Boston, but was
released each spring to swim to his summer home,
said Mystic spokeswoman Laura Kezer.
Andre, who suffered from cataracts in his final
years, was blind when he made his final swim from
Massachusetts in 1985, said Goodridge.
In past years, Andre had emerged physically
scarred but exuberant after his battles for domi
nance with other male seals, said Goodridge.
“He used to be king, when he was out free,” said
Goodridge. “I think he has been dethroned, due to
his age.”
When Andre was spotted in Rockland on June 14,
he was not only bruised and scraped but also
appeared tired and depressed, shunning a crowd
that gathered to watch him.
Late Saturday, Goodridge recalled Andre in his
prime.
“He was just great. He just loved to entertain
people,” he said.

United States
Department of
Agriculture

Animal and
Plant Health
Inspection Service

Veterinary
Services

424 Trapelo Road, Bldg., 133S
Waltham, MA 02154
May 27, 1986

Mr. Harry Goodridge
Box 39
Rockport, ME 04856

Dear

Mr. Goodridge:

Enclosed you will find one copy of the Application for Renewal for your
Class
C
dealer's/exhibitor's license, which is returned for your
files.
The license certificate is issued only once and remains valid subject
to the provisions of Section 19 of the Animal Welfare Act and Section
2.6 (f) of the Regulations. Please affix the enclosed sticker to your
original certificate to show receipt of your most recent renewal.
Additional application forms will be sent to you next year with a
renewal reminder notice within 30 days of your anniversary date.
If you should have any questions, please feel free to write or call
this office at any time.
Sincerely,

William G. Smith
Veteri nari an-In-Charge
New England Area
(617) 647-7761

Enclosures

APHIS, VS,,WGS, med, 5/27/86

DO NOT use THIS SPACE ■ OFFICIAL USE ONL Y

U.S. DEPARTMENT OF AGRICULTURE
ANIMAL AND PLANT HEALTH INSPECTION SERVICE

SEND THE COMPLETED FORM TO:

APPLICATION FOR LICENSE
OR ANNUAL REPORT

aphis

(Under Animal Welfare Act)

IP^ANNUAL REPORT ANO CONTINUATION

□ N EW LICENSE

1. NAME OF AREA Vic fType

2.

or print)

AREA NO.

William _G. Smith, AVIC. ,,
New England Area
8. NAME(S) OF owner(S) ano mailing ADDRESS

3. LICENSE NO.

Q

YR.

MO.

$5.00

a.

0

DAY

5 2

7

YR.

8 6

(If different from Item 8)

5 He)nibcl^~

11. NAME ANO ADDRESS OF CONSULTING VETERINARIAN

(Include street, city, state and

zip code)

13. ACCREDITATION NO. OF CONSULTING VETERINARIAN

(Chech itemfs) that describes nature of your busir.essl
□ C - AUCTION

□ 8-AQUARIUMS

□ E- BREEDER

□ G - ROADSIDE ZOO

□ F- PETS

Put

□ H - BROKER

□ K - CARNIVAL

□ J - ANIMAL ACTS

□ M - DRIVE IN ZOO

□ N - PET STORE

15. CURRENT INVENTORY OF ANIMALS

e

□ L- RESEARCH

fi. O

it

PEA LER (Last business year
18.DOLLAR AMOUNT ON WHICH
FEE IS based (Sects. 2.6 and 2.7)

17.TOTAL GROSS AMOUNT DERIVED FROM
TH E S ALE O F A N I M A LS

(Item 11)

EXHIBITOR ONLY

- OTHER (Specify)

□ D - TRUCKER

k > 5

16. TOTAL NO.
ANIMALS SOLD

6. AMOUNT

/(e C £ .1 ff f-f? Z1/

PREVIOUS LICENSE NO.

□ l-CIRCUS

1

<2 k<z<r

(If different from Item 8)

□ A - ZOO

0

DAY

9. FIRM NAME and location

10. IF PREVIOUSLY LICENSED - GIVE NAME ANO ADDRESS UNDER WHICH LICENSED

14. nature of business

MO.

// c/7

Mr. Harry Goodridge
Box 39
Rockport, ME 04856

12.

DATE

c

(Include Zip Code)

ANNUAL FEE PAID

5. ANNIVERSARY

4.CLASS

NE

J.

• Veterinary Services

New England Area (1) Office
424 Trspelo Road • Bldg. 134N
AMtham
0?!^

BCI ,,4-VtlO

DATE OF LAST BUSINESS YEAR
20.

19.NO. MONTHS

(If less than 12)

MO.

21. TO

FROM
DAY

YR.

MO.

DAY

YR.

22. TOTAL NUMBER ANIMALS BOUGHT AND SOLD (Including transported, traded, and donated) DURING LAST BUSINESS YEAR (Specify under appropriate species)
CONDITIONED

(Include Purebreed)
B. CATS

J. BEARS

K. CANINE

23.

L. MARSUPIAL

□ INTRASTATE

1. LARGE HOOFED STOCK

24.

I. SMALL HOOFED STOCK

H. NON-HUMAN PRIMATES I. WILD CATS

26.

o. MISCELLANEOUS

(Specify or attach sheet)

IN YOUR BUSINESS WHERE OO YOU SELL. DONATE. OR TRANSPORT ANIMALS7

□ INTERSTATE

□ INTERNATIONAL

TYPE OF ORGANIZATION

□ PARTNERSHIP

G. HAMSTERS

O. CATS

IN YOUR BUSINESS WHERE OO YOU ACQUIRE ANIMALS?

□ INTERSTATE
25.

(Wild)

F. GUINEA PIGS

E. RABBITS

NON-CONDITION ED
C. DOGS

A. DOGS

O INTRASTATE

O INTERNATIONAL

NAME & ADDRESS OF OTHER BUSINESS(ES) HANOLING ANIMALS IN WHICH
LICENSEE HAS AN INTEREST

O CORPORATION

OTHER 'Specify):
27.

28. DATE INCORPORATED

STATE WHERE INCORPORATED

(If corporation)

29. LIST OWNERS. PARTNERS, AND OFFICERS OF THIS FIRM (See Item 9 above)
A DOR ESS

TITLE

NAME

(No., Street, and Zip Code)

A/ A

CERTIFICATION
Z

hereby make application lor a license under the Animal Welfare Act 7 U.S.C. 2131 et seq.

/ certify that the information provided herin is true and correct to

the best of my knowledge and belief.
30. signa/ure

(/.

/ I

Y)

3Z.

31.TITLE

OATE OF APPLICATION

/ hereby acknowledge receipt of and agree to comply with all the regulations and standards contained in 9 CFR Chapter 1, Subchapter A.
33. SIGNATURE
L------------------------

U -f)

Sg>

35. DATE

34. TITLE

<5 u, - h. e. r

\

i

PENALTIES: Any Dealer Exhibitor, or Operator of an auction sale who violates any provisions of the Animal Welfare Act 7 U.S.C. shall on conviction thereof be subject to imprisonment for not
more than one year, or a* fine of not more than $1,000 or both, or any other penalty as provided in 7 U.S.C. Section 2149.
VS FORM 18-3
(APR 751

Previous editions obsolete.

Andre is missing
Famed performing seal has not returned to harbor pen in Maine
By Denise Goodman
Special to the Globe
ROCKPORT, Maine - Andre, the 25 year-old har
bor seal famed for his performances for tourists
here, has failed to return to his harbor pen after
apparently losing a mating season duel with a youn
ger seal.
“I’m worrying and I'm losing sleep," Harry A.
Goodrldge, Andre's trainer and friend, said yester
day as he returned from another unsuccessful at
tempt to find the playful seal he adopted 25 years
ago when the pup was abandoned by Its mother.
For more than two decades, Andre, with signals and
fish rewards from Goodrldge, has performed an ar
ray of tricks each summer afternoon for apprecia
tive harborside audiences.
“Against my bet ter Judgment. 1 let him out," Goodridge said, explaining that he released Andre from
his pen about two weeks ago because ‘‘I Just
couldn’t stand his pleading." Last Friday, Goodridge said, a friend reported that a younger seal
had beaten Andre in a mating fight and that that s
when he was kicked out of Rockport Harbor.”
Goodrldge did see Andre last Saturday morning
when, responding to a tip from the Coast Guard, he
went looking tor the seal in Rockland Harbor, about
eight miles by water from here. “He was very lethar
gic.” Goodrldge said of the Saturday morning en
counter. “He came over to the boat, he knew it was
me. he looked up at me and then he just swam to
ward shore.” The semiretired tree surgeon and com
mercial diver said that when he first found the or
phan pup he contemplated just “having some fun
with a pup that could meet me underwater" and
Intended to release the seal in the fall. But Andre
wouldn’t go and rather than have him captured and
placed in an aquarium, Goodrldge said, he decided
to train him as a pet.
Andre became known to New Englanders for his
annual swims back to Rockport, first from Marble
head and later from Provincetown. Last winter.
Goodrldge said, he took Andre to Mystic, Conn., but
the seal apparently homesick, "went on a hunger
strike" and 10 days later Goodrldge brought him
back to Maine.
Although Andre developed cataracts several
years ago and is blind, Goodrldge said, “that doesn’t
mean too much because sight Is one of the least im
portant senses to a marine mammal And, he add
ed, while he spotted some wounds during his brlei
encounter with the seal Saturday, in previous years
“he’s come back with much worse wounds, but he d
won those fights. This time he lost."
Goodrldge says he doesn’t pretend to know every
thing about seal instincts and psychology hut wor
ries that the defeat may be a factor In Andre s fail
ure to return.
,
..
But he's holding out hope, he added, because the
mating season will end In another week to 10 days,
and when it does, seals become "very benign and
noncoinbative. "1 hope he’ll be back then, Goo
drldge said. Andre’s trainer said he s had a number
A

Trainer Harry Goodridge calls on Andre at seal's
summer home in Rockport, Maine.
ap file PHOTO
of “false alarms" from people who thought they had
seen Andre and one report he considers authorita
tive that Andre was listlessly floating along the
Mussell Ridge Channel off Owl's Head, a few miles
southeast of Rockland, yesterday morning.
Asked if he would take extraordinary measures
to capture Andre If he finds the seal. Goodridge re
plied. "No. I'm going to let him do It himself, what
ever he wants to do.’
—
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ROCKPORT, Maine — Andre
the Seal, who swam each spring to
Maine from southern New England
and whose tricks delighted tourists
and aquarium visitors, was found
dead over the weekend and laid to
rest, his trainer said.
'
“We had a little impromptu ser
vice when we buried him,” trainer
Harry Goodridge said. “He's lived a
good life,” said Goodridge, who
raised Andre after finding him as
an abandoned 2-day-old pup in'1961.
Andre spent eight of his last 10
winters at the. Mystic Marinelife
Aquarium in Mystic, Conn., or the
New England Aquarium in Boston,
but was released each spring to
swim to his summer home, said
Mystic spokeswoman Laura Kezer.
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Toni_Goodridcje_______________________________
From:
To:
Sent:
Subject:

"Siobhan Mahoney" <mahoney@topspincreative.com>
<lobster@ime.net>
Tuesday, June 17, 2003 1:46 AM
Information About Japanese TV Interview

CWcW-

Dear Toni,
AJew ycnr 1C., Ai y
Thanks for taking my call yesterday. Just a reminder, my
Z ooo /
name is Siobhan Mahoney and I work for TopSpin
Creative. TopSpin Creative is a Japanese TV production
company based in New York City. Currently, we are
working with TV Asahi in producing an episode for their
program "Takeshi’s Amazing Stories". This is a weekly
.
series described as family entertainment programming.
Each episode introduces an unusual but true human
interest story. The program usually consists of interviews
and some reenactments. The next episode will be focusing
on the children's story Andre the Seal by your father and
Lew Deitz. We would like to include an interview with
you about your relationship with Andre. If possible, the
producers would like to conduct an on-camera interview
with you on Monday the 30th of June. The interview
shouldn't take more than an hour and the producers would
like to compensate you for your time and involvement.
GENERAL INFORMATION:
TV STATION: TV Asahi
TV SERIES: " Takeshi's Amazing Stories "
TV EPISODE: "Andre the Seal"
AIRDATE:
September 2003
AIR TERRITORY: Japan only

Please let me know if you have any questions. Thank you
in advance for all your help.
6/29/2003

Farewell to Andre
From his home on the east shore of about. He dozed," Dietz wrote. “What long as either would live. It was a unique
Rockport Harbor, Lew Dietz, author,
matters is that a beautiful statue of him relationship as it turned out. Wild crea
outdoorsman, friend to man and seal,
will be there looking out to sea forever. tures had been tamed and trained by man
looks down on the now-empty cage of Now, come what may, there will always before, but it is doubtful if such a com
Andre, the seal he helped make interna be an Andre. ”
munion had ever been established in the
tionally famous through two best-selling
wild creature’s own habitat and con
By Lew Dietz
books written with his friend, and neigh
tinued over so long a span of time.
bor and Andre’s friend and trainer,
“I realized there was something special
HE final chapter in the story of a be about Andre from the very beginning,”
Harry Goodridge. In the twenty-five
loved and most remarkable marine Hany recalls. “He came to me out of the
years Andre lived in the harbor, he had
mammal was written in late July when
become a celebrity. His feeding-time
sea as a dog comes to his master’s call,
antics every afternoon attracted so many the body of a seal called Andre washed freely and without fear. From that first
people that traffic jams occurred daily. ashore in Rockland Harbor.
moment I guess I realized that my life
The story began in the spring of the would never be the same again.”
The seal was named honorary harbor
master, and even developed some politi year twenty-five years ago. That was the
As for pup Andre, how was he to know
cal clou t — as Governor Brennan discov day a two-day-old harbor seal met a man that growing up as a member of a human
ered when he made a slighting remark called Harry. The meeting place was household and being delivered to the sea
about the seal only to be deluged with Robinson’s Rock, a weed-cloaked ledge by car for his daily swim was not a seal’s
protests. (The governor finally apolo in Maine’s Penobscot Bay. The forlorn normal destiny? He grew to maturity
gized.) Andre’s annual swims homefrom seal pup was looking for its mother. The learning without stress to live in two
winter quarters at aquariums in Boston man, Hany, scuba diver at the time, was worlds, the world of man and the wild
and Mystic, Connecticut, were reported seeking a seagoing friend with whom to world of the sea.
in the national news media and followed establish a relationship.
The harbor seal, like all pinnipeds and
Harbor seals had always fascinated the whales and dolphins, are re-entrants.
by thousands offans around the cou ntry.
Last win ter, however, the aging seal grew him. As a boy gunning in the salt- All life on earth emerged from the ooze
homesick and was returned to Rockport marshes, he would come upon an occa at the edge of the sea. The seals’ ances
early by truck. He disappeared in June sional seal and was stirred by these en tors moved up the rivers to develop on
following his annual release for the seal counters. “There was the day,” Harry land only to return in eons past to the
mating season, and, after a month ofanx recalls, “that an old bull seal rose up sud sea whence they came. There was
ious waiting by friends ashore, turned denly in front of me from the grasses. evolutionary wisdom in this choice. Com
up dead on a beach in Rockland, appar He nodded as though to bid me a pleasant pared to the harsh and competitive life
ently having been mortally wounded in good morning.” It was his feeling then, on land, sea mammals live the life of
a battle with another male seal. Although and now, that harbor seals were well Riley. A seal need not devote all his days
Andre is gone, his larger-than-life like worth knowing and that they wished to and nights to matters of-survival. There
ness in polished granite still looks out be a friend to man.
is time for leisure, time for play, and time
Their encounter at Robinson’s Rock to develop a capacity to reflect upon him
benignly across the waters of Rockport
Harborfrom the marine park on the west was a momentous one for both man and self, a talent once thought to be unique
shore. In the closing passages of one of mammal. The man changed a seal life by to man.
his books about the seal, Dietz told of the delivering him from almost certain death
The thousands who gathered at the
unveiling of that statue, by Andre him by starvation or predation. The seal Rockport waterfront on summer after
self tugging on a rope, in happier times changed the man’s life, for by his act the noons to watch Andre perform can attest
on a bright October day in 1978: “I don’t man had accepted an irrevocable commit to this high order of intelligence. In
suppose it matters that Andre didn’t re ment: a baby seal had adopted him and Andre they saw a wise and majestic anially understand what the fuss was all the man’s responsibility would persist so
(Continued on page 90)

T

A granite sculpture of Andre, by local artist Jane Wassey, located in Rockport’s
marine park, has become the object ofchildren’sfloral tributes since news ofhis death.
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others apparently stay in Maine year
round. Individual animals can be iden
tified by the patterns, or “pelage”, of
their coats. Long-lived, seals pass through
several stages on their way from puppyhood to old age.
Leslie Cowperthwaite is a biologist
who has spent the past several years
studying the behavior of individual seals
on ledges off Mount Desert. A Massachu
setts resident, Cowperthwaite arrives in
Maine annually in May for the pupping
season. She stays through June, putting
in long days in a brush-and-rock blind on
an island overlooking ledges where
female seals congregate to bear and rear
their pups.
The growing seal population, she be
lieves, may threaten the fishing industry,
but not the fishery resource itself. “Un
derstandably,” she says, the notion of
seals as a threat “is one familiar to
wildlife managers and wildlife biologists
who are entrusted with the difficult and
controversial task of managing a species
and resolving management conflicts.”
The general public, she concedes, may
or may not be sympathetic.
For herself, Cowperthwaite perceives
the seal population “problem” as more
than simply the numbers of animals. “It’s
a problem of our attitude toward seals,
wildlife, and our world in general. As
long as we humans view ourselves as the

center of the universe, assume every
thing else exists to serve us, and put our
‘rights’ before everything else’s,” she
says, “then we will view seals as com
petitors and pests whenever they take
something we want.”
Like other researchers who have in
vestigated the lives of mountain gorillas
and chimpanzees, Leslie Cowperthwaite
focuses on the development of individual
seals. “There’s Macaroni and her pup,”
she whispers to a companion during a
day in the field, snapping pictures
through a long lens as the pup nurses.
Macaroni — named for distinctive mark
ings on her coat — has been part of the
study for four years, returning each sea
son to rear her pup on the same ledge.

watched their reactions to disturbances
like fast motorboats and nearby people.
She has found that some pups, at least,
return to the ledges where they were
born: “My guess is that females come
back but males don’t,” she says.
Cowperthwaite reports that seal
mothers and pups get through the wean
ing process with surprisingly little con
flict. The mothers simply leave when the
time comes, obliging the pups to fend for
themselves when they’re about a month
old. Naturally the pups protest, but it’s
too late for loud complaints to do any
good. Cowperthwaite concludes from
this that it’s in the mother seal’s interest
to avoid being pestered by a newly
weaned pup, explaining that female har
bor seals raise their pups without any
OWPERTHWAITE has gotten to help from their mates.
know a dozen seals well enough to
“Each female must rear her pup
give them names like Wishbone, Light
alone,” she says. “Therefore, natural
ning Strikes, Red Tip, and Red Copper. selection probably favors those females
Her list of named individuals grows each that do not expend any of their energy
year. She keeps elaborate records of each reserves in conflict with their pup.” Ex
seal’s movements, noting times and par panding on this theory, the biologist
ticular activities on a set of forms she has speaks of “investment” by the mothers
developed. She also takes dozens of pho and suggests that the smaller, younger
tographs and tracks seals’ locations females — with years of pup-rearing
hourly on a grid drawn over an enlarged ahead of them — instinctively invest less
picture of the ledges she is watching.
of their body reserves in their offspring
She has watched pups being born, and than older seals. Apparently, also,
learned that the same seals return year younger mothers wean their pups earlier
after year to rear their pups. She has than older ones.
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A little fatter, a little older,
Andre the seal back again
By Arthur Frederick
United Press International
• ROCKPORT, Maine - Andre,
Maine's famous performing seal,
will lx? back in his pen in Rock
port Harbor within a week, doing
Ticks for the tourists and munchng on the herring tossed to him
)y his trainer. Harry Goodridge.
Andre doesn't usually begin
lis performances until May. But
Joodridge decided to get him back
a his pen early this year because
he old seal has been bothering Ioal fishermen and divers.
"There are more boats out
aere in the harbor now, and
lere s more potential for him beig a nuisance.” said Thalice Goo

dridge, Harry's wife. "He grabs
the oars of the fishermen as they
row out to their boats. They don't
think it's funny, and I don't really
blame them.”
The oar-grabbing is nothing
new, she said. Andre has been do
ing it since Harry Goodridge found
him as an orphaned pup 25 years
ago. But the fishermen have more
trouble dealing with Andre now
that he weighs more than 250
pounds.
"My husband tells them to rap
him with an oar. but Andre Is
very good at dodging,” Goodridge
said. "When he was a little pup it
was funny, but now he's iust too
big.”
Andre has also been bothering
some of the local scallop divers..
“He swoops down and tries to
lie on the divers’ backs, or he
swims up and peers into their face
masks, she said. Andre spent
much of this winter in nearby
Rockland, where workers at a sar
dine cannery spent their breaks
giving him fish in exchange for
tricks. Goodridge said Andre
‘gained about 50 pounds and is fat
ter than he has ever been in his
life.
In spite of his 25 years, Andre
can still do most of his tricks. The
ones he has problems with are
tricks that require keen eyesight,
because Andre has cataracts
which have rendered him nearly
blind.
At the end of the tourist sea
son, Goodridge usually trucks An
dre to an aquarium in Boston or
m Mystic. Conn. But this past
year, Andre was so unhappy at
the Mystic aquarium that he went
on a hunger strike. Harry Goo
dridge returned him to Rockland,
and he spent the winter in the
wild.
Goodridge, a retired tree sur
geon, doesn't show any signs of re
tiring as Andre's trainer and
friend.
Harry has to go down and
feed Andre twice a day. but he
never complains." Goodridge said
He Just enjoys being with Andre
and working with him."

- ■ are — the celebrated se>
ROCKPORT, Maine - When New
York T:Jiej Lunar columnist Rusr -H • 1 er f?els compelled to share
hi; views on South Africa with his
readers, it is time for this scribbler
— who happens to have lived for
eight yea.s in Africa — to tell you
about Andre, the great seal of Rock
port, if not of the United States.
Andre, a foundling, was adopted on
May 18, 1361, by Harry Goodridge of
this midcoastal Maine town. He was
then a two-day-old pup (Andre, not
Mr. Goodridge).
Mr. Goodridge built Andre a pen in
Rockport harbor, and taught him
tricks The usual seal stuff: Jumping
through a hoop, catching rings on his
nose, clapping his flippers for fish.
Schoolchildren flocked to see him,
and Andre soon became Rockport’s
most celebrated citizen, which folks
at Camden will tell you isn’t the
hardest thing in the world to do. He
got more mail than anybody in town,
which Mr. Goodridge answered,
Andre being illiterate.
All work and no play makes for a
dull seal, and Mr. Goodridge fre
quently let Andre out of his pen, par
ticularly for “a few nights on the
town” during breeding season. Ac
cording to Mr. Goodridge, Andre
would come back from these amo
rous occasions “a little beaten up,
but he seemed to enjoy himself.”
Rockport seals are a notoriously
rough lot.
When Andre reached his mature
playing weight of 250 pounds, drip
ping wet, he began to make a pest of
himself. Rockport watermen took
particular exception to his behavior
during the dull winter months when
— there being few schoolchildren to
amuse — he liked to fling himself
into their dories for a sunbath. When
a 250-pound seal throws himself into a
dory, something’s got to give, and it’s
unlikely to be the seal.
So Andre, like other celebrities,

‘i

Andre. Andre accepted the gover
nor’s apology graciously, and ail v •, •*'
forgiven, if not quite forgotten.
Last year, Andre achieved true ce~ lebrity status when his return
began wintering in the south, spend Rockport was recorded for n'>
ing the cold months first at Boston’s TV by NBC News; That is, one sap- ’
New England Aquarium and later at poses, fame of a sort, even for a seal.4?
But the years had hurried by for
the Marine Life Museum in Mystic,
Rockport’s honorary harbor-master,
Conn.
Mr. Goodridge flew Andre to his and all was not well with Andre; soorr ‘
winter quarters, or drove him down to be 25. He developed cataracts and,’*'
by truck. Andre worked on his tricks when he swam home to Maine from
during the winter months and, each/ Connecticut this spring, taking it
spring, made the long swim home7 easy all the way, he was nearly blind/;
On June 14, moved by that old’alone to his birthplace (170 miles
from Massachusetts, 230 miles from longing, a nearly blind but still feisty
Connecticut).
Andre swam out to sea in search of a
His annual arrival in Rockport certain lady friend. There he encoun
harbor was hailed by the local mer tered a male seal, a tough young bull
chants, if not by the watermen. It much as he once had been, and Andre
heraled the start of yet another tour came out on the losing end of the
ist season, when junk miraculously fight.
;
Badly slashed, he made his way,
becomes antiques.
In 1975, Andre’s fame spread far slowly toward a quiet cove behind
and wide when Mr. Goodridge, in col Fisher Engineering, a refuge where
laboration with author Lew_Dietz^ he might lick his wounds and rest.
published a biography entitled A Seal That was the last time Andre was
Called Andre. A chapter about Andre seen alive.
was included in a school book for
Each day for more than a month,
Minnesota, which is lamentably short Mr. Goodridge searched the coasi
of seals. Soon the tour buses were and checked Andre’s pen, in the hope
backed up, and Rockport — a wide that the old seal might have re-?
place in the road between Rockland turned. He tracked down numerous
and Camden — had a parking prob sightings, and inspected five seal
lem.
carcasses that had washed up on the
In the late 1970s, Gov. Joseph shore. None was Andre.
Brennan, who should have known
Finally, on July 19, Danny Allen
better, got himself in hot water — found the carcass of a seal on thq .
not easy to do in Maine — by stating shore behind Littlefield Memorial;
the obvious. He said that the people Baptist Church. Mr. Goodridge, on
of the state were more interested in the basis of scars from old mating,
reading about Andre than about ‘‘the duels, identified the corpse as that of
real issues” of the day.
Andre, and buried him in the back;
The suggestion that Andre, already yard of his Russell Avenue heme.
immortalized by a marble statue of
South Africa will be with us tomor
himself in Rockport’s Marine Park, row; Andre, the celebrated seal of
might not be “a real issue” created Rockport, who made children laugh/
an uproar in coastal Maine. Gov. will not. And that’s the sad but im
**'
Brennan wisely journeyed to Rock portant news from Maine today.
° 1986, Smite Eempttone
„, x
port and personally apologized to
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